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THE AUTHOR'S PREFACE; 



THE anecdote upon which this histoiy it 
foundedj is taken from truth ; no imagina'' 
tion could form actions so heroicj sentimeata 
ao noble ; the heart alone could inspire them* 
The daughter who conceived the glorioua 
. design of delivering a father from exil^, and 
carried it ijcito execution» ip defiance of all 
its various obstacles, really ^xjfted^ n^jj ex- 
ists still : should my tale possess any attrac- 
tion, to this fact I shall be indebted for it# 

I have heard authors acc.used of repre* 
aenting virtue in too high a perfection ; far 
am I from meaningto allude to myself, who 
possess not the abilities requisite to attain 
this brilliant, if fanciful talent ; but I do not 
conceive that any author can be endowed 
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with dJoquencc suflficient to add a charm ta 
the beauties of virtue. Virtue is in iuelf so 
fer superior to all that can be said of it, that 
it might indeed appcarimpowiblc, could it 
be represented in its true light ; the dlfficul- 
t/ of this is> wh«t I hare ekperieActd in 
vriting^^Eliaabelbtf' 

The' rear h'eroinc is^ niucll above mina, 
afrcf ' has gone* th'rbiigVmuch m'orci In be- 
8<6WHig^a'gUld6'up6h'Eiftjkbe(b/ifi'te 
tJii^ hfe'r joui-nfey^ at MSs^OW; I' hdV6'take<i 
away greatly both from Tier ifatigiie arid dfiin- 
gif i cbn^eqiieWly' frb'tti* he'f m6Hr'; bijt a^ 
ihany khow not what a ckiild^ at'once duti* 
ful, afiPectionate, and enterprlzing, is capable 
of performing in the service of a parent, had 
I related' the whole truth, my tale' might 
have t)een^ accused of improbability; andf a 
recital of long fatigues, which had not pow- 
f r to exhaust the courage of a heroin^ of^ 



fdghteeD) mighti however^ haye wearied tlie 
attentibn of my readeri. 

I must add, that thcmgh the scene of the 
principal anecdote of this story is so far re« 
moved as Siberiai I have not extended my 
researches to so distant a spot for traits of 
filial piety, and still less fpr those of matei^ 
cial tenderness* 



TRAKSI^ATORitS ADDRESii. 

IN the aUcmpt to render this interesting 
Tale into English, it has ^en the Transla- 
tor's endeavour to adhere with eai^Ctnesft to 
the expressions as well as tp the sense of 
the original ; with the view of deviating aa 
little as the difference of idiom would allowr, 
from the elegant sitipplici^y of style^ for 
^hich its ingenious Authoress has been so 
vustfy adixiired. 
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Elizabeth; 

IJ- ' .U III J.I ..I ■ 1u.ll.JJ>|p*l 



The town of Tobolskow, the carpital of Si- 
beriai i« situated oo the bgnks of the Irtish i 
U is bounded pn the north by vest forests^ 
extend'^ng to the Froasen Ocean : this im- 
mense J^aoe of eleven hundred veistes is 
interspersed with rocky mountains, covered 
with perpetual sno\7«# vvith barren plaint) 
irhose fi-oqcen san4» have |»ver received th^ 
impression of a human fpoti»tep ; ^d im- 
jnense rit^rs, whose icy streams have never 
watored a meadow, nor-openecftf^ ihe sun- 
beam the beautips pf a Qowerf 0(} udvan. 
cing farther towards the |iule, not any of 
those, noble productions of. naiure, whose 
lofty branches afibi'd shelter to the weary 
iravellcr, are to be seen ; branAles, heatlibi 
luid dwaif birtthi'S are ih<i ohly orhamciv\ ^ 
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of this desolate spot ; farther still, even these 
disappear ; morasses, covered with green 
moss, offer themseltes to the view, as the 
last cS<tk of expiring nature, andt bejondf 
every trace of vegetation is lost ; but here, 
amidst the horrors of eternal winter, nature 
exhibits some of her mo^ majestic specta- 
cles ;7*the aurora borealis, surrounding the 
hoiixon hke a resplendent arch, einits co|- 
umns of moving light, and ficquently offei-s 
sights to these hyperborean regions, the 
wonders Of which are unknown totheinhab^ 
itaots of the southern hemisphere. To ^ the 
south of Tobolskow extends the- tract of 
country called Ischim ; plains, strewed with 
repositoriesof thedeiid, and divided bjr lakes 
of unwholesome water, separate it from the 
^irguig^ a wandering and idolatrous people. 
On the left it is bounded bf the Irtish, 
which, after numerous windings, is lost on 
the frontiers of China, and on the right bj 
the Tobol. The hanks of thU river are 
barren, and consist chiefly of fragments of 
rocks, irregularly heaped, and surmounted 
by a few straggling firs; at their foot, in an 
aoglc of the Toboljis Uieseignory of Saimkaj 
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its disULMt'fvom Tobolak<)W is about six 
httddl^ed verstes ; situated in the eictremest 
bbtindacy of ..the circJ^» iiv tfefe midsi of a 
desert> its eDvirotis-areigloQUiy as the &omlM^e 
i^fat that ilhimm^ them, amU^cli^eary a» their 
fdlimate; 

Ischim isinevertheless^etitiiled the Italy of 
Sfberiav &A* ithas its suteini^rya ternK of iieair-p 
]j four months ; but the winter is j|^oro«^!» 
tdBnescesstf' ThVtKirtlYVinds» iS^titch^Idw 
iDce&saotlycItinng tha^ peri<N},'are so severe 
fiadpenetrfiitiD^f tiiat from tlie moa^h of Sep**- 
teitiber,Tobefetow is fULired 'with ice ; a heavy 
antilv faUsufponthe' earthy and' (H$apfx?ars no 
fnoretintii th^ emi of* May. But» from Uro 
tlltt'itf that it tfc^Jtts to difesd4ve, the celerity 
if^th wtfichthe^tre&i^ shbbtfoith their leavesf 
«tSd th^ fields display Uheip Verdure, is aW 
il^bst jjAcrpdlble { nature does not require 
more than three days to bring her plants to 
perfection ; the blossom^ s- of the birch exhale 
an odoriferous'scent, and jlfie ^ild flowers of 
the fields^ enamel the ground ; Hocks of wild 
fowl of various kinds, from the north, play 
upon the surfate of the lakes ; the vthite 
^tqrk plan^ among the rushes of tlie soilt 
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tery mwrsh to build her neatt which she In- 
dastrioualy plats with reeds ; and the iyh^^ 
squirrel in the woods» cutting the air with 
his brushf taily hops fiom tree to tree, and 
nibbles the buds of the pines and the tender 
foliage of the birch-trees* Thus for the mtj 
lives of these cold regions there is a season 
of pleasure ; but for the unhappy exiles who 
inhabit II there is none. 

The greater number of these unfortunate 
sufferers reside In the villages situated on 
the borders of the rivfer, from Toliolskpw to 
the boundary of Ischim ; others are dis- 
persed in cabins about the country. The 
state provides for some ; but many are 
abandoned to the scanty subsistence they 
can produce from their cbace during the win^ 
ter sea8on> and all are objects of general 
compassion in the country they inhabit. 
Two or three verstes from Saimka, in the 
centre of a marshy fbrest, upon the border 
of a ■ deep circu^r lake, surrounded with 
black poplars, was the residence of one of 
these banished families ; it consisted of 
three persons—A man about five and forty, 
his wi£e>aad ayojang and beautiful dai^ght^r. 
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Secluded in the desftrty thia family held no* 
tommunication with any oae ; the father 
went alone to the ehace i but neither had 
hei hiawife^or daughtery been ever seen at 
Saimka* Except one poor Tartar peasant, 
irho waited on theoos no Imman being had 
admission to their 4%clling» The Governor 
of Tobolskow only was- informed of thdr 
birthy their coantry, and (he cause of their 
banishment } the flif^ret he hud not even 
confided to the lieutenant of ^^is jurtsdictiont 
irho was established at Saftnka. In com" 
Slitting the exiles to his carcf he had only 
given orders that they might be provided 
with a commodious lodging, a garden, food 
4Uid raiment, accompanied with a strict 
charge to hinder them from any communica* 
^ons whatever, and particularly to intercept 

. any letter they might attempt to convey to 
the court of Russia. 

So much consideration, united to so much 
mystery and such strict pcitaution, raised a 
ausiMcioB that the simple name of Peter 

^ Springer, as well as one mere illustriousi^ 
concealed •misfortunes of no common na« 
turei the result, ptefai^psi 6f sooio :|^at 
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crime, or possibly caused by some oruel Iih 
justice* . . 

But ererf endearour to^dtscolret* the.^« 
eret having beeiit ineffecloaV cuviosity <vaa 
soon extinguished! and all interest iiLUie &te 
of the new exiles dlediwith it^ ibey were 
never seen, and wereaoon forgotten ; if, in 
pursuit of Ihe-itihasef some^ straggler^ pene* 
trating into the forest roached ^the Jakfif and 
enquired the naine>ofttie inhahiUmts ofiihe 
hut upon its J^orders ; that <Uhey were un- 
fortunate exile*,'* was , the. only anawet.he 
coqld obtain y. and^ion quitting thcL apot^ a 
secret prayer that the Almighty/snight one 
day restore them,, to their leountry, .WA$i tfie 
tribute of coitpassion he.l}eatow«d« P^ler 
Springer Jiad. built hia Uttlebbahit»^]^..W.m« 
self i it was of the wood :>p£: ficttlliQ^Sy 
thatched with straw r nq^ssesrof rod^defeftd-i 
ed it from the rude. blasts ofjthe.Bdrth 
Wind and from the immdations - 6f the lake« 
These roeks ^ere of a soft pc!al%ng grattale, 
whichy in their esfotiatdony. reflected* 'the 
rays of t^G a«^n ; in.'tlie ^avly^daysofspi^iiig^, 
j-mushvooiDs (vpiioiig^ jfvotiL theat' j creinoes ; 
: some of ft pdb ]jrKi|k|bth^i^ io£a saffrbn fialmxvy 
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qr of a greyish blue, like those of the lake 
Baikal j and in those cavkieR in which the 
hurricanes had thrown up the earth, shoots 
of pines and service trees buried their roots 
J^nd raised iheir tender branches. 

On the southern side of the lake, the for* 
est consisted only of underwood, thinly 
spread, which left open to the view the exten* 
^ive plains beyond, covered with burying 
places and monuments of the dead ; many 
had been pillaged, and the bones Were scat, 
tered over the ground : remains of a nation 
that had been consigned to eternal ohiivionj 
had not the jewels and g^old buried with its 
people in the hcWels of the earth, revealed 
to avarice its existence. 

West of this great plain, a little wooden 
chapel had been erected by the Christians | 
on this side, the tombs had been respected^ 
under the cross which adorned it ; the hon- 
ored memorial of every virtue ; men had not 
dared to pjofanc the ashes of' the dead. In 
these plains or steppe5,(the name tiey bear in 
Siberia) Fettr Springer, during the long and 
severe winter of this- northern climate^ spent 

his days in bunting ; he killed elks which 
B 
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feed on the leaves of the willow and pop- 
lar ; sometiiDes caught martens» and more 
frequently ermines, which are very nume- 
rous in that spot ; with the money he ob- 
tained for their fur, he procured from Tu- 
bolskow different articks which might 
contribute to the comfort of his wife or the 
education of his daughter. The long winter 
evenings were dedicated to the instrucuoa 
of the yoimg Elizabeth ; seated between ht^r 
parents, she read aloud some passage of 
history, while Springer called her attentloa 
to those parts which could elevate her mind, 
and Phedora, her mother, to all those which 
could render it tender and compassionate : 
one pointed out to her the beauties of hero.. 
um and glory, iho other all the chartns of 
piety and benevolence : her father lemindcU 
her of the dignity and sublimity of vircut, 
her mother of the support and consolation it 
alFords ; the first ttuight how highly to re- 
vere, the Utter how carefully lo cherish it. 
From these combined instructions Elizabcl'a 
acquired a disposition equally heroic a^d 
gentle, uniting the courage ajul energy <u 
Spiinger, tothe angelic mildnciii of PUcdci^ 
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ra; she was at once ardent and enterprising 
a;^the exalted ideas of honour she had im- 
bibed could render her, docile and submis* 
sive as the votary of love* 

As soon as the snow began to melty and 
a slight shade of verdure appeared upon the 
earth, the whole iattiily was employed in the 
culture of their garden ; Springer turned up 
the ground, ivhile Elizabeth sowed the seeds 
prepared by the hand of Phedora. The lit- 
tle inclosure was surrounded by hedge-rows 
of alder, of white cornel, and a species of 
birch, much esteemed in Siberia, as its blos- 
som is the only one that yields a fragrant 
scent. At the southern side of his plants*, 
tion. Springer had built a sort of green- 
licu&e> in which he cultivated with particular 
care, certain flowers foreign to the climate ; 
when they came to perfection, he woul(J 
gather them, and pressing them to his lips, 
ornament the brow of his daughter, saying, 
" Elizabeth, adorn thyself with the flowers 
of thy native country, their fate resembles 
thine ; like thee they flourish in a foreign 
land. Oh 1 may thy end be more fortunate 
than iheirs« 
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Except during; these moments of cmo* 
tion, be vvas always calm and silent uponihe 
aubject of his misfortunes. For hours to- 
gether he would continue buried in the 
deepest thought, seated in the same spot« bis 
eyes fixed upon the same object. The ca- 
resses of his wife could not alleviate bis 
j^ief, and the sight of his daughter seemed 
fsven to encrease it. He would sometimes 
take her in his arms^ and pressing her to bis 
bosom, exclaim, presenting her to her 
mother, *f Take her, Phedora ; tajce thy 
child ; her fate and thine rend my heart 
Ah ; why wouldst thou follow me ? Hud si 
thou abandoned me to my own sufferings) 
hadst tlK>u not insisted upon partaking ot 
lhcm,itseems tome that even in this dcsart 
I could have been content, knowing thee anti 
my child to live happy and respected in bur 
native land/' The gentle Phedora wept for 
bis distresses ; her looks, her words, her 
actions, all bore testimony to the tender. t:.x3 
sincere affection which &llached her to htr 
husband. She could have known uo hi«|.j)ii 
ness separated from him ; nor did she retv.;. f 
so forcibly their exile from their c'ouncry^ 
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iheir fall from grandeur, when she mt^ ^%^cUt 

that high dignities, places of trust ar^cil <jan 

ger, might have detained him at a d i s:^ r ^pci 

from her : in exile he never quilt eciX tier 

and therefore she could have almost wce- ic>iccr 

in bani$hment,hut forthe grief she erk cl v^^^v--^.^ 

seeing the afHiction of her Goiil's beat t:>^ lo^^ A 

Although Phedora had passed tb^ ^ 

season of vouth, she was still beautify ^ . _ 

^ oe-> 
voted to her creator, her husband, ^r*^^ . 

child, time coiild not efface the char «-^^ 

innocence and virtue had imprinted — ^ 

countenance. She seemed to hay 

Lorn for love in it3 greatest puriiy • ^^>^ct 

«uch were her desJiny, it had been p«^ • * ^ 

Auentivc to the most trifling wish^^ ^^ 

husband, she watclicd his looks to -^- ^^ 

what couW contribute lo his comfort ^^Ov^ 

fell re, that she might execute his wi^^^^ ^le 

fore he had expressed it« She prcpa^^ ^ U< 

repasts herself. Order, neatness, ^ ^.^ * ^ic 

fort reigned in their little abode : tfa^^ ^ ^Or 

iijiartment it contained served as ^ ^^ ^**5^c 

room for herself and Springer >it\frj^ ^l^i, 

«fl by z store ; the \TaU# were ^ccor;i«^^^^**j 

B 3 ^ ^i 
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the drawings and work of Fhcdora and her 
dattghter» and the wioaows wereglaKd— an 
unu&ual luzurj in this countrjr, and which 
they owed to the profit Springer dermd 
from the chacc. Two smaH rooms compo- 
sed the rebt of the hut ; one was occupied by 
Elisabeth i in the other, where the garden 
and kitchen otenails were kept, slept their 
only attendant. 

Their days were spent in domestic occu- 
pations,in makingdiff&rem ai tiehsofclothing 
out of the skins of the rein-deer, dying them 
with a preparation from the bark of the birch, 
or lining them with thick furs ; but when 
Sunday arrived, Phedora secretly lamented 
being debarred from attending divine service, 
and spent great part of the day in prayer. 
Prostrate beibre the God of all consolation, 
she invoked him in Ijchalf of the objects of 
her tenderness ; and if her devotion duily ia« 
creased, one of the principal causes was,that 
her ideas and her expressions became mot t? 
eloquent and better adapted to bestow that 
consolation her husband so mucli required^ 
in proportion us her aoul became elevated by 
devotiqi^. 
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The young Elizabeth knew no. other 
couDtrj than that desolate one, which, from 
the age of four year8» she had inhabited : in 
that she discovered beauties which nature 
bestows even upon those spots she has most 
neglected ; and innocence finds pleasure ev 
cry where ; she amused herself with climbs 
Ing the rocks which bordered the lake, in 
search of the eggs of white vuUuresp who 
built their nests there during summer. Some* 
times she caught wood-pigeons to fill a little 
aviaryi and at others angled for the corra* 
sines, which move in shoals, their purple 
ehells, which lie against one another, appear^ 
ing through the water like a sheet of fire 
covered with liquid silver. It never occured 
to the happy daysoi her childhood that there 
could be a lot more blessed than her own. 
Her health' was established by the keen air 
she breathed ; and in her light figure 
were united agility and strength i while on 
her countenance, which was the emblem of 
innocence and peace, each day seemed to dis- 
close to her fond parents some new charms 
Thus, far removed from the busy world anc 
from mankind, did this lovely mmd^n im 
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prove in beauty lor the eyes only of her pa* 
rents,to charm no heart but theirs : like the 
flower of the desert which blooms before the 
sun, and arrays itself in not less brilliant 
Colours, because it is destined to sliine only 
in the presence of that luminary to which it 
owes its existence. 

The most fervent 'affections are those 
which are concentrated i» few objects : thusi 
Elizabeth, who knew no one besides her pa- 
rents, (consequently could love no one but 
them,)loved them with a fervour that scarce* 
Jy admitted a comparison ; they were the 
protectors of her childhood, the partakere of 
her amusements, her only socie^' ; she knew 
Tiothing but what they had taught her; la 
them was she indebted for her talents, her 
Knowledge, her studies, her recreations, and 
everything; and feeling that without them 
she could do nothing, enjoy nothing, she de* 
lighted in a tlependencc that was felt only 
through the niediuju of the benefits resulting 
iVomit. When reason and reflection, how- 
ever, succeeded to the caivlessness of child- 
hood, Elizabeth obsvrved the tears of her 
-iher, and perceived that her father wai 
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unhappy* She often entreated to be told th& 
pause, but could obtain no other answer than 
that they regretted their country ; but will^ 
the name of that country, or the rank they 
held in it, they had neyer trusted her, fearing 
to excite a vain regret by informing. her of 
the elevated rank from which they had been 
precipitated into banishment. From the 
time that Eiissabetli discovered the affliction 
pf her parentsjher thoughts no longer floored 
in the same train, apd the whole tenor pf 
her life wa3 changed. The innocent amnse- 
xnents s^ehajc) bo muich enj yefj, lost all their 
littrdClions ; her aviary was neglected ; hec 
plants were forgotten : when she went down 
to the lake, it \jras no longer to cast the bait, 
pr to navigate her Utile canoe, but to mcdi, 
tate profoundly upon a scheme vhich had 
become the sole occupation of her mind. 
Sometimes seated upon the point of a rnck, 
her eyes fixed upon the watery pf the lake, 
she reflected upon the griefs of her parentS| 
and on the pieans of allevkiting them* They 
wept for their country ; Elizabeth knew no^ 
where this country was, but that they wera 
ivgt happy out of it was suQcient ; all her 
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thoughts were directed to devise some plan 
for restoring them to it. She would then 
raise her eyes to heaven to implore assists. 
ance» and would remain buried in a reverie 
BO profound) that the snoW) falling in larg^ 

. (lakes, pnd beaten with violence against her 
by the wind, could not disturb it : but if her 
parents called, in an instant she would de- 
scend lightly from the tops of the rocks, to 
receive the lessons of her father, or to assist 
her mother in her domestic avocations. But 
with them or alone, whether engaged In 
reading, or occupied with her needle« one 
only idea pursued her ; one project held con- 
stant possession of her mind ; this project 
fthe kept profoundly secret, resolved not to 
reveal it till the moment of her departure 

* should arrive. 

Yts : she determined to tear herself from 
the embraces of her parents — to go alone, on 
f ot, to Petersburg, and to implore paidon 
for her father; such was the bold design 
which had pre&ented itself to her iraagina-* 
tlon,such was the daring enterprize, the dan- 
gers of which could not daunt the heroiq 
courage of a young and timid femate. Sj;<^ 
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beheldi in their strongest lights many of the 
impetiiments she must overcome ; but her 
confidence in God^ and the ardor of her 
W]shes»« encouraged her, and she felt con* 
vinced that she could surmount them alK 
As her scheme) however,.began to unfold it- 
self, and she reflected upon the means of 
carrying it into execution, her ignorance 
could not fail to alarm her; she had never 
been beyond the forest she inhabited ; how 
then could she find her way to Petersburg ? 
how travel through countries inhabited by 
people who spoke a language unknown by 
her ? She must live upon charity ; to sub- 
mit to this, she recalled to her aid those pre- 
ceplsof humility her mother had carefully 
inculcated; butherfathcr had so often spoken 
of the inflexibility of mankind^ that she 
dreaded a dependence upon theircompassion. 
Elizabeth was too well acquainted with iho 
tenderness of her parents,to indulge the hope 
that they would facilitate her journey. It 
was not to them she could, in this instance) 
have recourse* To whom then could she 
apply in a desert where she lived separated 
irom the rest of the world ? to whom address 
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Thus did she reflect on all the advantage 
which might result from such a support ; 
and as winter approachedt she formed a reso^ 
lutioQ not to let the hunting season pass away, 
without taking some measures to inform her- 
self whether young Smofoff were in the 
country) and If so, of seekingan opportunity 
of seeing and speaking to him. 

Springtr had been so much affected by 
the terror of his wife and daughter at the ne« 
cital of the danger he had incurred* that he 
had promiiieil never again to engage in the 
bear^hunt, nor to extend his walks beycmd 
the plain but in pursuit of squirrels or er« 
mines. Notwithstanding this promise) Phe* 
dora could not see him depart for a distance 
withc/ut terror, and till his return she coniin-- 
ued in a state of agitation and anxiety, as if 
his absence had been the presage of some 
calamity. 

A heavy snow congealed into a solid mass 
by a frost which had raised the thermometer 
above thirty degrees, covered the eartb,when 
on a fine mori^ing ol the month of Decern* 
ber, Springer took his piece, and prepared 
for the chace. Before his departure he em- 
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braced his wife and daughter, and promised 
to return before the close of day ; but the 
hoar had passedj night approached, and 
Springer came not. Since the adventure 
which threatened his life, this was the first 
time he had failed in the strictest punctuality^ 
and the terror of Phedora knew no bounds; 
Elizabeth, while she partook of it, sought 
every means to tranquilixe her ; she would 
have flown to seek and auccour her father, 
but she had not resolution to leave her mo* 
ther in the agony in which she beheld her. 
At length) howeveri the delicate and fearful 
Phedora, who had never been beyond the 
banks of the lake, roused to exertioii by the 
violence of her alarm,reso1ved to accompany 
her daughter, and, could she find her hus- 
band, to incur any danger in offering- him 
assistance. They went together through the 
underwood of the forest, towards the plain ; 
the air was severe in the extreme ; the firs 
appeared like trees of ice ; their branches 
wrere hid under a thick covering of hoar 
frost ; a mist obscured the horizon ; night's 
near approach gave to each object a still 
gloonoier bhade^and the ground, spiOQth as ^ 
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iDirror, refused to supporl the steps of tbo 
trembling Phedora. Elizabeth, reared in 
Ithis climate and accustomed to brave the 
ectreme^t severity of veather, assisted her 
mother, and led her on. Thus a tree, trans- 
planted from its native soil, languishes hi a 
^preign land, while the young suckling that 
springs from its root, h^ituated to the new 
climatei acquires strength, flourishes, and U% 
a few yeavs sustains the branches of the 
trunk that nouii^hed it, protecting by its 
shade the tree to which it is indebted for ex^ 
istence. Before Phedora could reach tl^e 
plain, h^r strength totally failed ; *< My 
dear mother, rest here,'' said Elisabethj *♦ and 
let me go alone to the edge of the forest ; if 
vestay longer, the darkness of the night 
will prevent me fron> distinguishing my fa- 
ther in the plain. '^ Phedora supported her- 
self against a gr, while her daughter hastened 
forward ; in a few seconds she attained the 
plain ; soine of the monuments, with which 
it is interspersed, are very bigh ; Elisabethy 
standing upon one of them, her eyes dimmed 
ifrith tears, gazed round in vain for her fa« 
ihfsr I all was still and lonely ; the 9bscurit^ 
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of night began to render the search uoele^ I 
^rror almost suspended her fajculties^ vhei\ 
^he report of a gun' restored her hopes. Sho 
had never heard this sound hut from tho 
hand of her fathers and to )^er it appeared a 
pertain sign that he was near : she rj^shed 
towards the ^pot from whence the noise pro* 
ceeded, and behind a pile of rocks, discovered 
a man in a bending posture^ apparently seek* 
ing soTTicthing on the ground. "My fatheri 
my father, is it you ?*' she es^claimed ; hQ 
turned hastily : it lyas not Springer : hia 
countenance was youthfuls and his air noble i 
at the sight of Elizabeth, he stood amazed. 
« Oh ! it is not my father,** resumed sh^ 
with anguish^ ^ but perhaps you have seeQ 
him on the plain ? Oh ! can you tell m^ 
where to find him ?*'-t'" I know nothing of 
your father,** answered the stranger ; " but 
surely, you ought not to be here alone, at 
this unseasonable hour; you run great haz. 

ard, and should not venture." r'^ Oh T* 

interiupUd she, « I fear not bin jc but losinj? 
iny father." As she spoke, she raised her 
^ycs 10 heaven j their expression i-evealed k% . , 
C ? - -* I 
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once firtnoeii in afiitctioni dignitf united 
^ith Boftnesa ; they expressed the feelings of 
her soul} and seemed to foretell her future 
destiny. The stranger had never seen, hia 
imagination had never painted a vision like 
(Elizabeth ; he almost believed himself in a 
dream. When the first emotions of surprise 
had subsided, he enquired the name of her 
father ; " Peter Springer,*' she replied.-«i« 
f« How !" he exdain^ed, you are the daugh* 
ter of the exile presiding in the cabin on the 
lake side ! be comforted ; I have seen your 
father ; it is not an hour since he left me | 
he was to make a circuit, but must be at 
home ere this," 

Elizabeth listened no longer, but flew to<( 
wards the sppt where she had left her mother, 
?nd called her with the voice of joy, that the 
sound might re-animate her, btfore she could 
explain its cause ; but Phedora was gone « 
the terrified Elizabeth made the forest re- 
sound with the names of htr parents : a well 
l;nown voice answered her from the lake- 
side; she redoubled be** speed, arrivedat the 
but, and found her father and mother at the 
. lloQr, their arms he^d foi-th to receive her j 
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m^itHi^ embraces were followed by mutual 
exphnatlonS) each of them had returned 
horlie by a different roadj but all were now 
united and happy. Not till then did Eii^a* 
beth perceive that the stranger had followed 
ber ; Springer immediately recognised hlwy 
^nd said with profound regret» *< M. de Smo« 
)oilV it is very late ; but alas ! you know I 
am not permitted to offer you an a^iylum 
here even for a single night.'*-*-'* M. de 
SmoloffI** exclaimed Elizabeth and her 
mother, "our deliverer ! is it indeed he whom 
we behold ?'< They fell at his feet ; and 
while Phedora, unable to express her ac- 
knowledgments, bathed them with her tears, 
Elizabeth addressed him thus ; *' M» de Smo-^ 
loff, three years have elapsed, since yoa 
• saved my father^s life ; during that period, 
not a day has passed, in which our fervent 
prayers have not been offered up to the Al- 
xnighty to beseech him to reward and bless 
you/*— "Your prayers then have been heard,'^ 
answered Smoloff with the most likly ^o^ 
tion, <* since he has deigned lo guide my 
footsteps Jo this blessed abode ; the liltltt 
good I did, deserved not such a rewaixU'* 
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It WM now uight, profound d«r^n«8S 0»i 
teloped the forest ; a return to Saimka 9\ 
this hour would not \k unattended by dan^ 
f er, and Springer Ilii^w t^t bpw to refuse the 
^ghts Qf hospitality tp his. deliyerer ; but 
^e lM\d pledged his honour to the Gorempr 
p»f Tobolskoi^ not to receive any ope under 
his rooO and to fail in his word soleinnly 
givcni was a dreadful altematiTe. He*pro- 
p39ed therefore' to the youth to accompany | 
bini to Saimka. «* I will take a torch,*' said 
hf s ** I am Well acquainted with eyery turn 
pr the forest} and all those pl&ces we roust 
avoid, and fear not to conduct you safely/'-— 
The terrifed ('l^^dora mshed ibrward to 
|>revent h^m ; ap^ ^V^^^off addressing him 
xespectfull^y ^< Penptiit me, sir/^ said he,« to 
f oUcit a sheltei^ in yo^r h^t till break of day ; 
[ 1 Hn.ow what are my father's injunctions, and 
Ih^ motives which con^p^l him to shew you, 
f o much severity ; but I bqi certain that ke 
' would aVpw me oir this occasion to release 
' -ou from your promise^ and 1 will enga);e to 
[ .urn shortly to thank you ii) h^ name, for 

f- asylum you will have granted me."-^ 

1^ ^r conquered his scruple:^ ; he t^k^ 
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the f oung man by the hand, conducted him 
into his cabin, and placing bim near the 
stove, seated himself by his side, while Phe« 
dora and her daughter prepared their repast* 
Elizabeth was dressed^ according to the 
costume of tbe peasants of Tartary, in trow- 
aers made of the skin of the rein-deer^ and a 
short petticoat of crimspn stfifF, looped upi 
ifbile her hair falling in graceful ringlets, 
reached almost to the ground ; a close vest, 
buttoned on the side, displayed to advantage 
the elegance of her form, and her sleevesi 
turned back above the elbpw, discovered her 
beat^tiful shaped arm ; the simplicity of her 
dress seemed to enhance the mild dignity of 
her manners, and all her gestures were ac- 
companied with a grace which did not es* 
cape the observation of Smoloff, Yflio, as he 
watched her, eacperienced an emotion he ha4 
never felt bjefore, Eli^sabeth beheld him 
with equal delight, bi|t it was a delight pure 
as her niihd, founded on the gratitude she 
owed himy and on the hope of his assistance 
she had so long indulged* That Power whp 
dives into the inmost recesses of the heartf 
l^el^eld npt in tl^t of Elizabeth a sins^ip 

M 
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thought which had Dot for iis- object the hap* 
];Mness oXher parents ;.for to them it wa$ ^e* 
voteditothe exclusioiv of every other earth]f 
attach ment* During the collation, young^ 
SiaoIuiT infoimtd his compauiona that he 
hod been three days at Saimka, and had beea 
informed there that a great number of rav- 
enuus wolvcb infested the neighborhoodf 
and it was in conteiiiplation to cummence 
a general chace,in the course of a few days» 
for the purpose of destroying them ; at this 
intelligence Phtdora changed colour. ^ I 
hcpt,*' said she, addressing her husband, *^ I 
hope you ^ill i;ot join in this dangerous di» 
version ; Oh ! don<it expose your life, the 
greatest of my blessings.*'— "Alas, Phedora> 
what is it you say I** exclaimed Springer, 
with a sensation of grief he could not re- 
press* <* Of what value is my life I Were 
I gonci would it be any longer your destiny 
to remain in this desolate place f Do yvu 
not know what would restore liberty to your- 
self and to your child ? Do you not know—'* 
Phedofa interrupted bini with an exclama- 
tion expressive of the anguish of her soul » 
Elizabeth rose fiom her seat, andapproaclu 
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fed her father, took one of his hands : " My 
father," said she, •< you know, that reared 
in this forest, I am ignorant of every other 
country ; with you, oty mother and I are 
happy ; in losing you, our happiness would 
be lost. lAi^swer for her, as for myself, 
without you, we could not be happy in any 
si uation of the globe ♦, no, not even in that 
country you so riiuch regret." — "You hear 
her. Si. de Smoloff,** said Springer ; ** and 
you think these words should bring me com- 
fort ; on Ihs contrary, they plunge the pon« 
iard of grief still deeper in my bosom ; that 
vinue, which shoiild be my delight, creates 
new pangs when T reflect that it must lie 
buried in this desert, a Sacrifice to me ; my 
Elizabeth will never be khown, never meet 
with the admiration, the love so justy her 
due." His daughter hastily imerrl^pted 
him ; "Oh, my father I placed between my 
mother and you, can you tell me I am not 
loved ?'* SpHnger, unable to moderate his 
affliction, continued thus— ^**Never wilt thou 
enjoy that happiness i receive from thee s 
never wilt thou hear the voice of a beloved 
child addressing thee in angelic words of 
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consolation ; thf life will be spent wiihottl 
a companioni without aajr of the tender, the 
endearing ties of Ufei like a bird wanderin^^ 
in a deaen. Innocent victim ; thou knoweat 
not the blesain^^s whieh are debarred thee ; 
but I, who no longer possess the power of 
bestowing them upon thee, I knoW and feel, 
how deeply feel their value l*^ During this 
acene, yooog Smoloff had in vain endeavour'^ 
ed to repress kis tears ; they had fallen more 
than once : he had attempted to speak, bat 
his voice refused utterance ; at last, after at 
p^use of some mtnutea, <' Sir,^' said he, 
*<from the melancholy ofEce my father' 
holds, you must be well aWare I am not « 
stranger to the sight of distress ; often have 
I travelled through the different districts 
under hi» extensive jurisdiction. What 
lamentations have I heard i what solitary 
wretchedness have I witnessed I In the 
deserts of the dreary Berisow> I have seen 
snen who possessed not in the wide world la 
single friend, who never received a caress, 
nor heard the soothing language of consola- 
tion ; isolated, separated from all ma)ikJnd, 
they werjs not merely banished; their miserjr 
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admitted of no alleviatidn*"^— « And wRcn 
heaven has spared thee thy child," interrupt* 
ed Phedora, addressing her husband in aa 
accent of tender reproach^ *<< shouldst thou 
complain so bitterly f Had she been takea 
from thee, what wouldst thou have done i 
Sprii^er shuddered at the idea ; he seized 
his da^ighter's hand, andy pressing it to his 
heart with that of his wife, he said, regarding 
them both tenderly, <« Ah 1 Heaven he hi)(J 
witness how strongly I feel that I am not 
bereft of all,*' 

As soon ad the morning dawned, young 
SmolofT took leave of the exiles ; Elizabeth 
suw him depart with regret, for she was im* 
patient to revcs^ her project to him, and to 
implore his^ assistance : not a moment 'ft 
opportunity . had presented itself for her to 
speak to him in private s her parents had 
never quitted the apartment, and she could 
not address him unobserved in their pres« 
ence ; she hoped, ' however, should she se^^ 
iiim often, to be mo^ fioinunate ; and there^ 
fore, as be took leave, said, m the most anx- 
ious manner, '^ Will you. not come sgaim 
D 
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M* de Smoloff 1 Ah ! promise me, tiiar 
this is not to be the last time I am to see the 
deliverer of my father." Spi inger was sur- 
prized at this address, but still moi*e at the 
itianoer with which it was ptt>nounctd> and 
felt a secret uneasiness. . He reflected upon 
Ijie orders of the (xoyetnor, with a resoiution 
Ilea to disobey* them a second time. Smo- 
ioff replied to Elizabeth^a reqiiest, that he 
idras certain of obtaining from his father 
an exception in his favour, tt*id should go 
thttt very day lo -oii.ii ii. " Bui, Sir," said 
lie to SjjraijC'^r, *• ^V hen 1 am abking this 
fdvour for myself, can 1 not say any thing 
fVom you ? Is there any^ thing you wish for i"" 
— »* No, Sir, answered bprmger with unu- 
sual j^ra it>^ *»^ notiiing/* — His guest looked 
duwn dcjecedly ; th«.n addressing himself 
to PhcUofa, repeated hih question m nearly 
the Same terms. •* bir," she rep»ied, »' I 
thoutd be ^lad if he would allow ine and my 
daughicr lo ^uto bau^.kd, on 6uucUySj tu hear 
m<ftbs/' t>u4uiottundtrtooK.iOA)btcii*i ihisper- 
Hiiasiou, anu ueparteU, with the beneuictions 
ot ihc whole family, and the secret wishes 
oC Eiizauetkx for his speedy return^ During 
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his walk back to Saimka, Stnoloif thoug^ht 
only of her. His imagination had been for- 
•cibly struck at her first appearance in the 
desert ; his hea«t had been deeply interested 
in the scene which he had iwitnessed after- 
wards between her and her parents, he re- 
called to his memory every word she had 
uttered ; her looks, hen* manner : and bii 
mind dwelt particularly upon the last words 
he had heard her utt«r. Without this last 
address^ a sort of respect, approaching to 
^enerati<m, would perhaps have deterred him 
from presuming to love her.; but the eager- 
ness with which Elizabeth hdd ^expressed • 
desire of steing him again, the tender sentU 
jnentby which her req^^est had been accom- 
panied, could not tail to excite a suspicion in 
his mind ^hat she had been actuated bytctU 
ings similar to his own. His youthful im^ 
4igination dwelt upon the thought^ and per. 
2uaded him that no common chance had 
•brought about the adventure of the preceding 
-evening, and that a mutual sympathy existed 
^ow between them ; he w?s impatient to 
read in the innocent heart of Elisabeth, a 
coiigrmatjon of all hi? bop.e.a. Uow far was 
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he from imagining the scntimeDts he wai 
destinedf on a future dayy to discover tliere 1 

Since Smoloff's visit to the hut, Springer's 
melancholy seemed to have increased. He 
reflected upon the generosity ,the intrepidity, 
the gentleness of character this young man 
appeared to possess ; and it was ever present 
to his mind, that su^h was the companion he 
^ould have chosen for his daughter ; but 
her situation interdicted the thought ; and 
fiir from being desirous of seeing Smoloff 
again, he dreaded his return ; for it would 
have been a far more insupportable affliction 
than any he had yet experienced, to see hii 
child pining under the grief of hopeless love. 

One evening, plunged in deep dejection, 
his head supported by his hand, while his el- 
bow rested on his knee, he breathed a heavy 
righ ; Phedora'^ needle fell from her hand, 
and, fixing her eyes upon her husband, with 
an e3tpression of the most heartfelt coromis- 
aeration, she implored Heaven to inspire her 
ivith some argument that might banish vain 
regret, and pour the balm of consolation into 
his wounded soul. Elizabeth observed tliem 
both from a further corner of the aparimeP^) 
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and Tclt a secret jof as she reflected that a 
day might possibly come when she should be 
able to {Restore them to happiness. She 
doubted not that Smoloff would encourage 
and facilitate her enterprize ; a secret institjc^ 
assured her that he would be ihbved by ir, 
and would assist her ; hut she feared the re« 
fusal of her parentsj and particularly that of 
her mother, 

Nevet;^theless, to depart without their 
knowledge, would be repugnant to her feel. 
ingSy nay, would be impossible, as she knew 
not the name of their country, nor the nature 
of the offence for which she was to supplicate 
forgiveness ; it was necessary then todiscov* 
tr to them her intention* and the present 
seemed to be a fit moment for the disclosure* 
She bent a knee to the ground, to implore 
aid [roui the Almighty, and that he would 
incline her parents to grant her suit ; then 
approaching her father, she stood behind 
him, leaning upon the back of the chair on 
^bich he was seated,and remained silent fbr 
^ome moments, inuhe hope that he would 
perceive and speak to her, but he coniinued 
D 2 
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in Ihe samedtjected aUltud«y and she biolie 
the silence thus : — *< My father, wilt you pir- 
init me to ask you a question ?** lie raised 
liis head, and made a sign that she migf«t 
proceed. *< When M.de Smoloff asked you, 
the other day, if you wished for any Ihinjr, 
you answered, ro : is it true, that there is 
nothing you wish fori"—-.** Nothirg that 

he could procure me.*'- " And who then 

could grant your wish ?'•- ** The hand cf 

justice.". ** My father, where is it to be 

found ?— ; — ** In Heaven, my child ; but if 
you mean upon earthj-^no where.** /s 
Springer -ceased speaking, a deeper glooni 
overcast his brow,and he resumed his melan- 
choly position. After a short pause, Eliz- 
abeth again broke silence thus. *^ Father, 
mother," said she, in a tone of animation j 
** hear fne ; 1 have this day completed iry 
seventeenth year ; this was the day on which 
I received from you a being whfch ;^vill be 
valuable indeed in my estimation, if to you I 
am allowed to devote it : to you whom my 
6oul reveres and cherishes, as the living im- 
tiges of my Creator. From the lime of my 
Lirth, not a day has passed away, unmarhc;! 
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by rour benefits, unendealredby lolccns of 
your love ; hitherto, the only felurn ih tny 
power to makfe h^s been gratitude and ten- 
derness ; bitt what aTails gratitude, ^f it be 
not shewn ? what avails tenderness, if I can- 
iK)t prove It ^-„.-,i— Oh ! my beloved parents, 
pardon the teihefnty of your child ; once iti 
her life she would do for you, what, frorn the 
hour of her bjrth, you havie so unceasingly 
clone for her. Condescend then to entrust 
lier with the secret" of yourmisfoitunes.*':-^ 
♦' My cl.iid, what woaldst thou ask ?" inter- 
rupted her father.— «' That you woukl inform 
me of as much as it i^ needful for n^e to 
know,ito be able to prove (he tenderness I 
feel ; Heaven bear^ testimony to the motive 
which induces me to make this request." As 
she uttered these last words, she fell on her 
knees before her father, and raised" her eyt s 
towards him, witb a lotJk of the most mov- 
ing supplication. An expression so iioblc 
siiotie through the tears that inundated her 
countenance, and the heroism of her sou! re- 
flected an air so angcHc over the humility of 
ber attitude, that a suspicion of her intention 
instantaneously darted across the iwind of 
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Springer. Unable to shed a tear, or breath* 
a iighy he remained iileut, mDUonless»struck 
with a sort of awes like that which the pre- 
aencc of an angel might have inspired z no 
circumstance attending his misfortunes had 
ever had power to move his soul to such a 
degree as the words Elisabeth had uttered ; 
and his firm spirit unbroken by adversity^* 
was subdued by the voice of his child, and 
attempted in vain to strive against the emo* 
tions that overpowered it. 

While Springer continued silent, Eliza- 
beth remained upon her knees beiore him ; 
her mother approached to raise her : seated 
behind her daughter, Phedora had not seen 
the motion or the look, which had revealed 
her secret to her father,and was still far from 
imagining the trial her tenderness was 
threatened wiih. ♦' Why," said she, «*wliy 
do you hesitate lo confide in your child thd 
history of our misfortunes ? Is it her youth 
that deters you ^ Can you fear tliat the soul 
of our Elizabeili will suftci* itsuU'to be we-dkly 
depressed by the kuowledge of our rcvers© 
•I'fbrtuae l^ 
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<« No/* replied the fatherr looking stead-* 
ftt8tl3r on his daughter, *< no, it is not weak- 
ness I apprehend from her." From these 
liTords, with the look whicii accompanied 
them, EJizaheth doubted not-th^t her father 
Jhad understood l^er ; she pressed Ihs hand 
in stlencei that he alone might comprehend 
hertneaning; for she knew the heart of her 
mother, and was glad to retard the moment 
In which it must be af^icted. ^* Oh, hea- 
▼en V* exclaimed Springer,** pardon rne that 
I have dared to repine : I knew the bless- 
ings of which I was deprived, but knew not 
those thou hadst in store for me* Elizabeth) 
in this one h^ppy day, thou hast made am ends 
for twelve years of suffering. ''-▼"My father,'* 
she replied, ^ say not again there is no real 
happiness on earlh, when the child of such 
a parent can be blessed with hearing words 
like these/ But, speak--rtell me, I conjure 
you, your name, that of your country, and 
the cause of yom- unhappiness ? — " Unhap- 
piness 1 I am unhappy no longer ; my coun- 
try is wherever I can live with ray daughter : 
the name in which I place my greatest glory, 
that pfthe fathprof Eli? abeth/W" Oh, my 
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child," interrupted Phedora, " I did not 
think the tenderness I bore thee could adnnit 
of increase i but thou hast afforded consola* 
lion to thy father." At these words Springy- 
icr's firmness was entirely subdued ; he burst 
into tearsi and, pressing his wife and daughf- 
(er to his heart, repeated, in a voice broken 
S¥ith sobs, <( Pardotii O Most Higb, pardoa 
an Ingrate, who presumed to murmur at thy 
d<;creesj and withhold tlie chastisements his 
temerity has desenred." When these vioi- 
lent emotions had subsided, Springer said to 
his danghter, " My child, I give you my 
word that I will inform you of every partic- 
ular you wish to know : but you must wait 
aome days : I eannot speak of my sufferings 
at the moment you have taught me to forget 
thcm^" 

The gentle Elizabeth ventured not to 
press him further* determining to wait with 
deference till he should feel inclined to give 
the information he had promised ; but she 
waited for that moment in vain ; Spiinger 
appeared to dread it, aad to avoid her ; he 
had guessed her intention ; and though no 
jianguage could express the gratitude and ad« 
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fhiration of this fond parent, hts tendemessf 
tvould not allow hitn to grai^t the consent he 
knew she ln^ould entreat ; not did h^considi^r 
himself endued with a right to refuse it. 
.This was indeed the oply resource from 
i¥hich he might hope to be re-established in 
his rights, and to replace Elizabeth in the 
rank to which she was born : but when he 
reflected upon the fatigues she must undergo' 
the dangers ahe must incur, the idea was in« 
abupportuble- Willingly would he have sa^ 
crificed his own life to re-establish his^milyr 
and to bthold his country once again : but to 
risk that ol his daughter was a trial to which 
he felt hia courage was not equal. 

The silence of her father taught Elizabeth* 
the conduct she should pursue : she^was cer« 
tain that he had penetrated into her design^ 
and had been more deeply affected by it 
than she had ever seenhiim ^ but had it met 
his approbation, would he with so'm.uch pre* 
caution have avoided speaking to her upon 
the subject ? Indcred, when she considered 
her seheme, it seemed so impracticable, that 
she fedired her parents would only regard it 
as the efiu&ion of filial enthusiasm* In order 
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then to place this project in a point of View 
more favourable to its execotiony she mast 
represent it divested of some of the greater 
obstacles by which it was opposed* and td 
this end must solicit the advice and assists 
ance of Smoloff : with a determinatioti) 
therefore, to maintain a silence upon the sub* 
ject, and not disclose the secret entirely to 
her parents till she had conversed with hun> 
she waited impatiently for his return. 

Elizabeth foresaw that one of the strong^^ 
reasons that would withhold her parents* con* 
sent, would be the difficulty of undertaking to 
travel eight hundred miles on foot in the sc« 
Terest climate of the earth. To lessen this 
difficulty as much as possible, and to prepare 
herself fi^r hardship and fatigue, she exercise 
ed her strength daily in the plains of Ischim. 
Whether the snow, drifted by the wind, beat 
against her with a violence that opposed her 
passage, or a thick mist concealed almost the 
path before her, she relinquished not her 
resolution, sometimes in contradiction even 
I to the wishes of her parents, accustonring 
I herself by degrees to endure tlie inclemency 
' of weather, and their disapprobation 
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, Slborin is subject to sudden storms j fre- 
quently duriug the Wttiteb seaisbn, trhdii tlile 
sky apt>earithe mpst ^ier^neydreadtul hurri-» 
canes arise instantaneously^ and obscure the 
atmosphere. Thef are impelled froiti iKe 
opposite sides of the hbrizOii, and wheti they 
meet, the strohgesftnfedi in vain oppose their 
violence : in vain the pliant bircti bends to 
the ground ; its flexible brapChes with theif 
trembling leaves are broken and thrown 
dotttk ; the snow rolls' from the tops of the 
mountains, carrying with it enoritious masses 
of ice, which break agkinst the points of the 
rocks } th^y break in their turn ; and the 
wind,carrying at^ay the fragments* together 
with those ofthe falling huts, in which the 
trembling animals have in vain sought re« 
fuge, raises them high inthetiir, and dash* 
ing them back to the earth, strews the ground 
with the ruins of nature. 

One morning in the month of J'anuaryy 
Elizabeth was overtaken by. one of these ter- 
rible storms ; she was in the plain near the 
little chapel ; and as soon as the suddt^ ob« 
•curity of the aky presaged the flpproaghing 
£ 
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tempest, sought shelter under Hs. venerable 
,reof; the furious wi^d soon attacled thU 
feeble tdiiicet and, bhaking it to its founda- 
tiont threatened eterx instant to level it viih 
(he ground. Elizabeth, bending before ihe 
altar, felt no fear y the storm she had heard 
destroying all around her, created no sensa- 
tion in her breast but that of a revtreniial 
awe,*catised by a natural reflection on the 
Omnipotent Being from whose hand it 
came. As her lif« nught be serTiceabl^ to 
her perents^ she iek a confidence that ht- aven 
would, for their sake, watch over and guard 
}t,tin»hehaddeltyered them from sufft^rin^* 
This sentiment approaching almost to super- 
stition, created by the fervour of her filial 
pfety. Inspired Elitabeth With a tranquility 
ilo perfect, that in the radst of wairing elc- 
tnents, uith the thunderbolts oi heaven fal- 
ling around her, she yielded calmly to the 
heaviness which opptessed her, and, lying 
down at the fiot of the aUaf, before which 
she had been offering up her prayers, fell 
into ^ slumber, secure and peuceful as that 
c{ itvnocence reposing on the bosom of a 
father* 
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On this very day, Smoloff returned from 

Tobolskow J on arriving at Saimka, his first 

care was to rcpali: to the habitation of th> 

exiles. He brought the permission Phedora 

had solicited ; her daughter and herself were 

at liberty to attend divine service at Saimkat 

every Sunday ; but so far from extending 

this wid uigcncc to Springer, the orders of th# 

court ree;arding bim were more strict than 

ever ; and in allo'ving young Smoloff to sea 

faioi once more, the governor of Tobol-kow 

had consulted his feelings rather than his 

duty : but this visit was to be the last ; of 

this his father had exacted a solemn promise* 

Smoloff was grieved to the soul at so much 

severity J but as he drew near the dwelling 

of Eiijcabeth, his mtlancholy dispersed ; ht 

thought less of the pain of taking leave under 

the cruel restriction imposed upon him,than 

of the delight be shoutd experience io seeing 

her again* 

In I he first ardent pursuit that occupies 
the youthful mind, the enjoyment of the pre. 
sent fdieiiy is so animated, so pom plete, that 
it obliterates all idea of futuiity, and engros* 
aes the squI so entirelyi tha( DP room if kft ^ 
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for the anticipation of future distress .* happi- 
ness is a aensatioQ too delightful in youth to 
admit of a thought upon the instability of its 
duration. But whtn, ypon entering the 
cabin, SmoIpffJooked roynd tor Elizabeth in 
vain, and reflected that h^ might not be able 
toprplqnghis visit till her return, his disap- 
pointment was too apparent to esca^ the 
mo^t superficial observation. In vain did 
Phedora addre/»s him ip the mp%t affecting 
terms of g^ratiiude, blessing the hand vhich 
had re.opened for her the house of God, as 
irell as preserved the life of her beloved* In 
vain did Springer call him the protector, the 
qpri^forter of tlie si^ipted ; hp appearec} 
oearly insensible to their discourse^ and ia 
the little he spokei th^ nAipe of Elizabeth 
every instant Escaped )^i$ lips. His evident 
embarrassment partly betrayed the situation 
pf his heart, and the disclosure rendered him 
dearer to that of Phedora 5 the love, of which 
her daughter was the qbject, could not fall to 
flatter her pride, the indulgence of which 
yields the highest gratification, to the pride of 
# mother. 
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^ringer, lesa> open ]tp this tender vsak'^ 
ness, and fearing only that his daughter 
would discover those sentiment^ which 
might disturb her peaqe^ reminded Smploff 
of the obedience due to his father^ with the 
hope of putting an end to a visit whichjby 
divers pretences, Smoloff sought to prolongf 
It %^as at this period that the storm arose ; 
the parents trembled for the safety of their 
child. « Elizabeth ! Oh, Elizabeth ! What 
will become of my Elizabtlh ?'* exclaimed 
the agoniied mother. Springer took hig 
stick in silence, and went to seek his daugh- 
ter ; Smoloff rushed after him : the tem-f 
pest raged with the most terrific violence on 
every side ; the trees were torn up by the 
roois, and an attempt to cross the forest 
was attended with the most imminent dan* 
ger. Springer remonstrated with SmolofFf 
and cndeavoift*ed to deter him from follow- 
i ig, but in vain ; Smoloff saw all the danger, 
but rejoiced that an opportunity should offer 
fur him to encounter such for the sake of 
Elizabeth ; he would give a proof of an affec- 
E 3 
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lion be would have scarcely dared to declare 
to its object. 

They were now in the middle of the forest* 

(iOa which aide shall we turn i^ asked Smo* 

loff.— « Towards the plain,** Springer w 

plied ; « she walks there every day, and has 

probably taken shelter in the chapel.** They 

said no more ; their anxiety was equal i 

stooping to shelter their heads from the 

blows of the broken boughs, and of the frag* 

jnents of rocks which the wind scattered 

ab9Ut, they walked forward as fast as the 

6iiow,which beat in their faces wquld permit. 

On gaining the plain,the danger with which 

they had been menaced from the falling of 

the trees ceased : but in this exposed situa* 

tion, they were sonietimes driven backwards,, 

and at others thrown down by the violence 

of the tempest* At l^st the j^ reached the 

little chapel, in which they hoped Elizabeth 

liacl taken refuge : but when they beheld 

this dangerous shelter, the walls of which 

consisted only of slightly joined planks, that 

*eemed ready every instant to Ml, and be- 

come a pile of ruins, they began to shudder 

%t th^ i Oca. that 5he might be within ihera. 
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Animatecl with renewed ardour) Smoloff 
leaves Sp^ng^r soine ateps bebind-^he en- 
ters first ; , he seesr— Is it a dream ?— -he 
sees JEIizabeihf not terrified^ pale, and trem* 
hlingybut in a peaceful sleep before the 
liltart Struck with unutterable surprise^ he 
stops, points out to Spriqger the cause of hi^ 
limazenient, and both impelled by similar 
sentiments of veneration, fall on their kpees 
by the side of the angel sleeping under the 
special protection of heaven* The father 
bent over his child, while Smoloff, casting; 
down his eyes, retired some steps, not pre? 
fiuming to approach too near to such supreipf 
innocence* 

Elizabeth awoke, beheld her father, and^ 
throwing herself into his arms, exclaimedt 
** Ah ! I knew thou watchedst over mt." 
Springer pressed her to his heart with m- 
discribable emotion. "My child," ^id he, 
^inio what agonies hast thou thrown' thy 
mother and me !" — "Oh, jay father ! pardon 
m^. for causing thQse tears," answered Eliza- 
beth, <^ and let us hasten to relieve the ler- 
lors of my mother." In rising she perceiv- 
f d SmolofiT. Ah V* said she, in gcnlle ac- 
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cents of pleasure and surprise : *< all xof 
protectors have then been watching over 
me : Heaven, my fatheri and you.** With 
extreme difficulty did her delighted lover 
repress the emotions of his heart. 

Springer resumed. *< My dear childi*' 
said he/'thou talkest of rejoining thy moth- 
er, but dost thou know whether it will be 
possible ? whether thou wilt be able to resist 
the violence of a tempest thatM. de Smoloff 
and I seemed to have escaped from but by a 

miracle/' " I will try," answered she ; 

my strengthis greater than you think ; and I 
rejoice in an opportunity which enables me 
to shew you how much it is capable of per- 
formingjwhen the consolation of my mother 
calls forth its exertion." 

As she spake unwonted courage beamed 
in her eyes ; and Springer perceived that 
her euiei'prise was far from being relinquish. 
cd ; she walked between her father and 
SmololT, who supported her togelher;|^.-ijSl^ 
sheltered her head whh their wide mantles. 
How much did Smoloff rejoice in that bois- 
terous wind which obliged Elizabeth to trust 
{p him for support 1 He thought not of hisv 
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t>wn life, which Ke womW gladJy bav« expos- 
ed a tbo)isand times to prolong those mo- 
ments ; he feared not even for that of Eliza- 
beth, which, in the extacy that possessed 
him, he would have defied the elements 
combined to hinder him from preserving* 

The sky now began to resume its seren- 
ity, the clouds dispersed, and the wind 
ceased by degrees ; Springer recovered his 
fipirits,butthoseof Smoloif were depressed ; 
Bltzabeth withdrew her arm and chose to 
walk on unassisted, for she was desirous of 
l>ra¥ing, before her father, the remainder of 
the storm i she was proud of her strength, . 
and eager to display befone him a proof of 
it ; with the hope of convincing him that it 
would not fail when she would undertake to 
dbtavhis pardon, were it necessary to go to 
the Inmost extremity of the earth to seek it« 

Phedora received them with transports of 
joy and tenderness«ble&sing heaven that had 
restored them to her ; she comforted her 
daughter, who grieved for the tears she had 
caused) dried her dripping garments, and 
taking off her fur bonnet, smoothed her long 
hjur. Fpr th^y^ materxia} f^aresi so tenden 
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though trivial, which Eliwibtth received 
daily form the hands if her mother, her aL 
fectionatt: heart became jKach dav moK 
grbteful ; youDg SmoloflTwas affected at wit* 
HcjBsing them ; and felt that in becoming the 
busband of Elizabeth, it would be a happi- 
ness scarcely inferior* to become the son of 
the amiikble Phedora* 

The siorm was now entirely subsidedjand 
night began to spread its dark shade over 
the cloudl^M sky. Springer pressed the 
hand of his guest* and, with a mixed scnsa* 
tion of sorrow aad tendern^^s, reminded him 
that it was time to depart* £li9»oeih then 
learned, for the first time, that be .was pome 
Jo Jake afarwtll- — The colour forsook her 
ehj^eki^ i|t the inteUigtqpe, ^xxd her embar« 
r^ssir*eiM; was visible. «<Wha|,-^said ^Ibe to 
bill), ** shall I see you no more then ?**-^ 
f* Oh, yes 1** replied he eagerly, " as long ss. 
yoti inhabit these deserts, and 1 am ire^, I 
shall stay at Saimka ; J shall see you at 
church whenever you come, and I shall bee 
you on the plain, upon the banks of the lake, 
WherexiS.r this happiness is allowed me/* 
Jle stopped siaddcnly, astonished himself ^x 
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l)is feeUngs,and at what he had uttered : but 
Blizabeth did not understand liim : in all he 
had said she only remarked the certainty of 
their meeting againt and that she should bt 
able to consult him upon her enterprise * 
Comforted by these hopes, she took leave of 
Jiini with less regret. 

^Vhen Sunday arrived, tlli^beth and hef 
inother prepared to depart early for Saimka* 
Springer bade ihem adieu wiih a degree of 
regret.' This was the first time since his 
exile that he had remained alone in the hut ; 
but he concealed his sensation, and blessed 
them with composure, recommending them 
to the protection of the Supreme Being they 
.i«rere gbing to invoke. The weather was 
fine ; the young peasant served them as a 
£U)de through the forest of Saimka ; itsdis^ 
tance appeared short. On entering the 
church every eye was turned towards them ; 
but theirs were reverently cast down, while 
their hearts were fixed upon God alone* 
They advanced to the altar, and, bending be-* 
fore it, offered up their supplications for the 
same object ; and if those oi Elizabeth were 
jmore comprehensive than Pbedora's, tho 
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Benificent Bcing^t who beheld their inten- 
lions} heard ihem with equal indulgence. 

During the time the ceremony lasted 
Elizabeth did not' throw back her veil ; her 
thoughts ^ere ao entirely engrosBed by her 
Creator and her jjiarents, that they did not 
extend even to him for whom she hoped 
for protection* The assemblage of Tolcea 
which chaunted the sacred hymns, made an 
impression upon her senses approaching to 
extacy ; her imagination painted the heavens 
opening,and the Almighty himself present- 
ing an angel to 6tinduct her on her journey* 
This imaginary vision lasted as long as the 
music} when that ceased, she raised her 
headland the first object that presented itself 
was young SmolofiT, leaning against one of 
the pillars, at a little distance, with his eyes 
fixed intently upon her ; he appeared to her 
to be the angel,God had presented, the guar* 
dian angel who was to assist her in the deliv- 
erance of her father* Her eyes beamed con* 
fiJence and gratitude ; Smoloff was moved 
by their expression ; it seemed to be in uni* 
son with what passed in his mind ; for 
be also felt grateful for the happiness he en«* 
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joyed ill seeing her and believing himself 
beloved* 

As they left the churehy he offered Phe« 
dora to conduct her to the entrance of the 
forest in his sledge i she consented with 
pleasure, as it would be a means of rejoining 
sooner her beloved Springer i but this ari 
rangement was a source of mortification to 
Elizabeth : she had flattered herself that, in 
the courseof a walk, some opportunity would 
have occurred of speaking to Smoloff in pri« 
vate ; in a carriage she knew it would be 
impossible ; and, could she speak before her 
mother, who, yet in perfect ignorance of her 
design, would, on its first disclosure, reject it 
with terror, and forbid him to afford her any 
assistance ? Again, then, must she lose the 
chance of opening her scheme to himi from 
whom alone she looked for help, and let an 
opportunity pass that had appeared so favoitr* 
'able, and might be perhaps the last. Her 
mind was agitated and perplexed ; the sledge 
had already passed the border of the forest ; 
SmolofF had declared he could not go beyond 
it i but; wanting resolution to leave Elisabetli, 
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' he vent on till they reached the banks of the 
lake ; they stopped ; Phedpra descended first, 
and) taking his hand, said, *< Will you not 
sometimes walk this way ? Elizabeth who 
followed her mother, whispered, in a hurried 
voice, *' No, not this tiray, biit in the little 
chape] on the plain to-morrow.** Thus did 
she sppoint a meeting, without thinking of 
the appearance it might blear to Smblofi* ; 
tshe fancied that she had spoken only of her 
father; and on seeing in his countenance 
that her request had been heard, and would 
be granted, hers brightened with joy; While 
Phedoraand her daughter walked towards 
their dwelling, Smoloff returned alone across 
the forest, plunged in a rcTerie of the most 
delightful nature. Afler what he had heard, 
how could he doubt that Elizabeth loved 
him ? And with the knowledge he had of 
her,how could this certainty tail to ci-eate the 
most lively emotions of joy? he had never 
beheld beauty to equal hers ; he bad latelf 
seen her in the presence of her Maker, the 
image of piety and innocence ; he had seen 
repeated proofs of the tenderness of her 
deart, in her conduct towards her parents ; 
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how indeed could a heart so tender fail of 
being moved to love the man to whom a fit. 
^her*s life was owing ? Ingenuous and can*? 
did ^$ the pupil of naturcveducated f<ir from 
inankind, how should she have acquired the 
art of concealing l^er sentiqients ? He only 
vondered that she should wish to see him 
unknown to her parents ; hut he easily par^ 
doned an indiscretion, which he ^stred tp at* i 
tribute to excess of love. 

It was not \iith the embarrassment attends 
ing a hazardous enterprise, but with all th^ 
security of unsuspecting innocence^ that Eli^ 
abeth repaired on the following morning to the 
chapd. Her steps were lighter and her pace 
swifter than usual ; this was the first move- 
ment she had made towards the liberation of 
her fathjer. Thp sun shpne with splendor on 
the snowy plains, and thousand of icicles, 
tanging suspended fropa i|ic branches, re* 
fleeted its bright image in various forms of 
beauty and grandeur ; but this lustre so briUi. 
ant and clear, wast less pure, less noble, than 
the soul of Elizabeth, She entered the chap* 
t:l ; Smoloffwas not there; this delay disturbe4 
her i f^ slight gloom overspread her countg- 
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nance. It was not caused by disappointed 
vanity, nor even by neglected love.; no pas- 
aion, no foible, had at that moment a vacan* 
cy in her heart to occupy 5 but she dreaded 
some accident or unforeseen circumstance 
might prevent the arrival of him she so anx- 
iously expected. With fervency hhe im- 
plored the Almighty not to prolong the per* 
lilcxity she had for such a length of time en- 
dured* During her supplications Smoloff 
came ; he was astonished to find her there 
before him» who had hastened with all the 
impatience of love. 

The passions of the human heart are raia« 
ed in the search of their gratification, but 
Elizabeth afforded a proof this day, that virtue, 
in the performance of its duty, is swifter stilU 

On seeing Smoloff, she raised her hands 
to heaven ; then turning towards him with a 
graceful and expressive motion, << Ah, M. de 
Smoloff!" s^d she «' how impatiently have 
I waited for you V These words, the ex* 
pression of her countenance, the preciseness 
with which she had kept the rendezvous, all 
^confirmed in SmoJoffthe belief that ht was 
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)beloved ; he was on the point of declarine all 
the fervour by which that love was returned, 
but had not time to answer. « Listen to me,'» 
said she ; " I have sought this opportunity of 
seeing you, M. de Smoloffahat I might im« 
plore your assistance in an attempt to restore 
liberty to my father. ' Will you promise me 
your aid and counsel ?'* — These few words 
confounded all the ideas of happiness Smoloff 
had formed. Distressed) tmbarrassed, he 
perceived his error ; but it did not lessen 
the love he bore EKzabeih. He knelt ; she 
imagined before God ; but it was to her this 
mark of veneration was paid, and swore to 
perform the promise she required. 

She resumed the discourse thus : — " Since 
the dawn of reason enlightened my soul, my 
parents have been the sole objects of my 
thoughts; their love my greatest blessing ; 
their happiness my only wish. They are 
miserable. Heaven calls me to their relief, 
and has led you to this .spot to help me in 
fulfilling my destiny. My design is to go to 
Petersburg, to solicit the pardon of my 
fjither/* Smuloffmade a sign of astoni|»h- 
F 3 
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ment, expressive of the ide^ he concciTcd of 
(he imposaibility of the undertaking ; but she 
hastily continued : '< I cannot tcU you how 
long this design has held possession oi my 
inind ; it seems tome that I received it with 
my existence ^ it is the first that I remem* 
t>er,and has never quitted me f in my sleep* 
ingt as in my waking moments, it pursue^ 
ine ; it is that fdea that has always occupied 
me when with you ; that which has brought 
xne hither ; that which has inspired me with 
courage to dread neither fatigue, nor poverty, 
nor opposition, nor death. You see, M. de 
SmolofiT, that it would be in vain to remon* 
Strate with me ; a resolution like this is npt 
to be shaken*" 

AJ} the flattering hopes of her lover bad^ 
during this address, completely vanished, 
but he felt an admiration, far beyond the pow- 
ers of despriplion ; such heroism in one of 
Elizabeth^k age and sex was so groatly above 
any thing he ^ad ever imagined, that his 
tears, which fiowecl unrestrained, we re cau3cd 
by a sensation scarcely ^css delightful than 
the trai;sports of requited love. " Hc«ppy,** 
9aid he, *' happy, far beyond desert, dp I es- 
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Ucm myself/m being thus your chosen guide 
and counsellor ;. but you know not the ya-? 
lious obstacles'*^ — r-" Two mily have di^- ^ 
couraged me," interrupted $he ; «' and per* 
haps no one could remove thenfi so elTectu- 
tiWy as you*—- << Speaks" said he, impatieqt 
to obey. *< What is there you could ask 
which would not be less than I would per* 
form ?— " The obstacles are these," answer* 
led Elizabeth ; '< I am a stranger to ihe road) 
and my flight might injure my father ; this 
last weighs upon my inind jnjinitely more 
than any other ; on you then I rely for iii- 
structions on every thing jjiat regards my 
journey-rihe towns I am to pass through, 
the houses on the hospitality of which linay 
cjtrpend for relief, and on the surest niQthod 
of getting my petition presented to the em* 
peror; but, above all, you must promise me 
that your father will not punish mine for the 
cflfence of his chil4»*' Smoloff pledged his 
\vord on this. " But, Elizabeihj*^ sodded he, 
'* do you know to what excess tbe empero^ 
is prepossessed against your father ? Do 
you know that he regards him as his most 
iiiVirterate enemy c '*-—*• lam ignorant/^ 

A 
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6he replied, ^ of what crime they accuse him | 
I know not even his re al name, nor that of 
his country ; but I am convinced of his inno- 
cence," ^«< How/» said Smoloff ; *» You 

know not the rank your father held, nor the 
name by which you must speak of him ?'*-— 
" Neither," answered she. ** Astonish- 
ing I" he exclaimed ; "Not one suggestion 
of pride, ot ambition, in an tnierprize to 
which your whole soul is devoted ? you 
know not the honors ynu would I'egain : 
you think only of your parents. But what 
is grandeur of birth to a soul like thine ? 
What to :he sentiments which inspire il, is 
the lofiy name of. .." « Hold !'* interrupt- 
ed she ; " the secret you are going: to re- 
veal, belongs to my father, and fronv him only 
I must learn it/'— — « True," replied Smo- 
loiT, in a tone of enthusiastic admiration ; 
** there is no principle of honour, no point of 
de]icacy,whicb is not an inmate in thy soul." 
Elizabeth resumed the conversation to ask 
when he would give her the informatioR ne- 
cessary for her expedition. «* I must take 
time to consider it," answered he ; " but« 
Xlixabethy do you think that it is possible fpi; 
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jrou to traverse the 3,500 verstes, whioh di-' 
vide Uchim from the province of Ingria, 
alone on foot, and moneyless 1"— «< Ah I" 
«KcIaimed Elizabeth, *^ he, who sends mc to 
the succour of my pateuts,\^iU not abandon 
me." After a,shpn paqse, Smoloff resuin> 
cd : «< It is jnippssible, at least/' said ht, « to 
think of ^\ich an undertaking till the long 
da/s of summer ; now it would indeed be 
impracticable ; even the sledges will be stop* 
ped, and the marshy forests of Siberia would 
infallibly swaljow upthe traveUerwho should 
be rash enough to^attempt to cross them ; I 
will see you again in a few days, Elizabeth ; 
then will I inform you of my real opinion 
concerning this project, which has affecUd ^ 
me so much, I k4 at present incaj^ble of 
forming a discriminli'te judgment upon it* 
1 will return ip ToboJskow, and consult my 
fatherM..h? is the best of men i there would 
be much more misery in this district, if he 
were not placed oyer it i a noble actipn dc# 
lights h>s soul ; h§ cannot, however, assist 
you ; duty fprbids it ; but, J pledge you my 
honour, that, so far from punishing your 
father for having given existence to a daugb j| 
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ter so virtuouS) U would be his greates| 
glory to call you bis ; Elizabeth ! pardoi^ 
me ; my heart declares it»eif in deSar.ce of^ 
oppositioB ; I know that yours can now hold 
no other sentiment than the glorious one 
that has so long engrossed it, and e^cpect not 
a return : but should there come a day^ 
wherein your parents» happy and secure i0 
their na^ve land, no longer require your ex- 
ertions, remember that in this desert, SmoMf 
saw you, loved you, and would have prefer- 
red a life of obsjc^ritv and poverty with £li&t 
llbeth in exile,, to all the*gk)ry that the world 
could offer.'^— -He would have ^aid more, 
but tetjirs interrupted his utterance ; be was 
amazed at the extraordinary emoiioa which 
agitated him ; till then h« had never felt 
such weakness, but till then he had never 
loved. Elizabeth was embarrassed ; the idea 
of any but filial love was to her so new, that 
she scarcely comprehended it ; it might have 
appeared less strange had her heart been 
fiee to receive it ; had her parents beet^ 
happy, Snioloff might have been loved ; be; 
inay still be loved, should that event, at ^ 
future period, happen ; but while they av^ 
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\ti affliction, she wHl remain c6nstat)t,td hei* 
|>rimitive j^assiony and to contain two» thc^ 
' iiutnstti 'heiMt) comprehensive as It is, is not 
formed. 

Elfz^beth liad iiever liVed in ^octety ; sht 
Vas a stranger to its customs and its rules ; 
ncveftliefess, a sort of decorum, the attend* 
■ant of Tirtuej taught her, that, after a dec- 
laration of love, she ought not to remain alone 
ivith the man %h6 hUd presumed to maise it . 
ahe ^asforpreparingv therefore, to ieave the 
"Chapei, when Smoloff, who salv her design, 
•aid, ** Elizabeth, have I offended you ? I 
icall to witness him who sees the inmost re- 
xeases of the heart, that in mine there is not 
less of respect than love -; he knows, that 
\rcre you to command it, I would die in si- 
lence : how thenj EKzabelhj can I have of- 
fended you ?*' — '* You have not offended 
tne," answered she gently ; " but I came 
liere only to speak to you in behalf of my 
|>arenis ; now that I have done, I have no- 
thing else to say, and am going to rejoin 
them.*»-^« Well, return then to thy duty ; 
in associating me with it, thcu hast rendwed 
me worthy of thee, and far from ever wish- 



i 
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Injg; in the most secret thought, to turn ihte 
from its paths, I will devote my time solelj 
to thy service, in hel{>ing thee to fulfil it. 

He then promised to give her. on the fol'' 
lowing Sunday, at Saimka, all the insiruc-' 
tions and observations which might be useful 
in the execution of her enterprise, and ihef 
parted* ' 

When the Sunday af rived, Elizabeth' ac- 
companied her mother joyfully (o Saimka i 
she was anxious to see Smoloff again, and 
receive the infprmation which might accele- 
rate her departure ; but the ceremony end" 
ed, and Smoloff appeared not# Elizabeth 
was uneasy* While her mother still con- 
tinued praying, i^e enquired of an old wo-* 
man, if M. de Smoloff was in the church » 
the answer she received dismayed her : no ^ 
he had departed two days since for Tobol* 
skow* The objcrct of her most ardent wishes 
seemed thus to fly always before her, at the 
moment she thought herself on the point of 
obtaining it. A thousand different tenor* 
presented themselves to her imagination; 
since Smoloff had left Saimka, without re-» 
xnembering his promisef who could engage 



EXILES OF SIBERIA^ 73 

ihat he would remember it at Tobolskow ? 
And, if he did, how could he perfornfi it ? 
The thoughU pursued her all dajr, and at 
night, oppressed by the chagrin of a disap- 
pointmentj (which weighed more heavilfias 
there was no one to whom she could commu- 
nicate it, on the contrary, all her energy had 
been exerted to conceal it from the observa- 
tion of hep parents ;) she retired early to 
hsr little apartnient, to indulge, tinconslrain- 
ed, the gtief which overwhelmed her. 

As soon as she quitted the room, Phedora^ 
iddreasing her husband, said, I must dis- 
close to you the solicitude which disturbs my 
peace. Have you nut marked the change in 
our Elizabeth ? In our society she is absent : 
the name of SmoiofiT makes her colour : his 
absence makes her unhappy. This morn- 
ing, in the churchy her eyes wandered on all 
didesj and I heard her ask if SmoloiTwere at 
Saimka ; she became pale as death when in- 
formed that he had departed for Tobolskow. 
Oh, Stanislaus ! I rcniefnber, in those days 
which preceded my union with thee, it waa 
ihuB I clrariged colour when thy* name wai 
G 
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^ pronounced : it was thus my eyes sought 
thee in every place, and filled with tears 
when the search wtis vain. Alas I these are 
symptoms of no transient attachment. How 
can I observe them in my child without 
d re lid ? like her mother she is not destined 
to be happy/' 

'' Happy !*' exclaimed Sprtngtrt with a 
sensation of poignant regret* . ^ Happy in a 
desert, and in exile 1** — •'Yes,in a desert»in 
exile, in every place,blessed with the society 
of him 1 love." 

She pressed his hand to her lips : return- 
ing soon, however to the first subject of her 
discourse, she said, «< I fear my Elizabeth 
lores young SmoIofiT ; and charming as she 
is,he will only behold in her the daughter of 
a poor exile ; he will scorn her affection ; 
and my child, my only child, will die with 
grief at seeing her love disdained/' Tears 
suppressed her utterance, and the presence 
of 5tanislaus,which hadremoved every afidic* 
tion of her own, could not console her for 
that of her daughter. 

Stanislaus reflected for a few moments* 
^en answered, <«Phedora, my beloved, b« 
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comforted : I have likewise studied ourEIiza- < 
beth. Perhaps I have seen further than you 
into wiiat passes in her aouU Another idea 
and not that of Smoioff,cngrosses it entirely ; 
yes i am certain of it. I am eeitain aisoi 
thsa if we were to' offer herio Smoloff, he 
would not coQtemn the gift, even in this 
desert ; and this sentiment will render him 
deserving of her if cjver— -— Yes it will be 
so : Elizabeth will not always live secluded 
in this desert ; her virtue will not always 
remain buried in obscurity ; sh^ was not 
born to bp unhappy^ it is impossible ; so 
much goodness upon earth announces justice 
frooi heaven, and, sooner or later, it wiU be 
shewn." 

This was the iirst time since his banish, 
ment that Stanislaus appeared not to despair: 
from this circurastancePbedora augured the 
most pleasing presages* and, reassured by 
his words, lay down composedly to rest. 

For two months Elizabeth went every 
Sunday to Saimka^ with th6 hope of seeing 
SmolofT, but in vain e he appeared not ; and 
at last siie was informed that he had left To. 
bolsfcow. All her hopes then vanished ; she 
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gestcd others ppop which. -Ac resolved to 
speak. Before «ht vcnl^jrei to begin, she 
repassed .in ItiJf'^niincl all ihe objeclioos that 
would be' advanced, all the obstacles that 
would be represepttd. in opposiiion tp her 
fichcme : that they were important was cer- 
tain ; Smoloif had told her so, and slie was 
vrell convinced that the tenderness of her 
parents would even exaggerate thtro. What 
answer coiild be made to their remonstrances, 
their entreaties, their commands : ifhcn 
they should tell her that the blessing of re. 
visiiing their country would not be worth the 
terror they should suffer during the tempo* 
r&r\ loss of their pbild ; She fbrgoi that her 
father was near ; and, bursting into tears, 
fell upon her knees to implore from heaven 
that tlcQuence whLph could preyail against 
their arguments* 

Stanislaus, ^ho heard her sobs, turned 
hastily, and^ running tp her, raised her from 
the ground, saying, " Elizabeth, vhat is the 
matter ? What has happened to thee ? If 
thou art afflic ed veep at least on the 
bosom of thy father,*'—'* Oh, my fai-her I?' 
f h$ replied, <^ detain me no longer heri: s 
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fOtr know tny wish ; O gCfEtnt it y I fed that 
^eaven itself caUs^ me." 

3he was ui|eri:ui7led bfthe ^ung pesenmt 
^hcir attendant, whi>, ruatiiny towards ihem, 
crifd, '^ M. de SmolojBF— M. de Smoloff' is 
jbcre." 

Elizabeth ^tittered a screatn of joy : she 
look her father's hand.and, pressing it to her 
heart, exclaimed, <^Itis so ; the Ominpotcnt 
himself calls roe ; he has sent him who will 
assist me, who w ill remove every obstacle. 
O fny lather ! thy daughter will yet b^eak 
the chain that holds thee prisoner," 

Without v^ailing for an answer, she flew 
to sec Smoloff j in her way she met her 
^mother, whom she seized by the arm, aiid, 
embracing her, cried, ** Come with roe ; he 
U returned ; M. de Smoloff is returned." 

They entered the cabin, and found a man 
apparently about fifty years of age , inamili* 
tary dress, accompanied by several officers. 
The mother and daughter amazed, started 
back. «^ This is M. de Smoloff/' said Uie 
young Tartar. At these words all the hopes 
jThat had arisen in Elizabeth were a second 
jlime (leslroyed— her colour fled j her eyes 
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were filled with tejps ; Fhedora, shocked at 
the excess of her emaitioii> placed herself 
before her, t6 conceal it from 9^neral obser- 
vation. Happy wotild the afflicted mother 
have esteemed herself, if, by the sacrifice of 
her life, her daughter could have ijecn re* 
leased from the fatal passion, which, she no 
longer doubted) held possession of her soul* 
The governor of Tobolskow dismissed his 
suite, and, turninc: to Stanislaus, said, *< Sir* 
since the court of Russia has deemed it pru* 
dent to condemn you to banishment, this is 
the first time I have visitsd this distant spots 
and it is a duty now pleasing to me, since it 
affords me the opportunity of testifying to aa 
6xj|e so illustrious, bow sincerely* 1 ieel for 
his misfbrtttnes,and how deeply I regret that 
duty forbids me to offer the assistance and 
protection 1 would so gladly bestow.*'-— '* I 
expect nothing from men, Sir," answered 
Stanislaus coldly : '*! wish not for tlieir com- 
miseration, hope nothing from their justice ; 
and, since my misfortunes have placed me at 
a distance from them, I shall pass my day^ 
contented in this desert..*'— 
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*f Oh, Sir !*' ioterruptod the goYcrnor^itb 
einotion> ''for a man like you, to live an exilq 
from his country, is a destiny to be lament* 

ed I" «*There is one, Sir, more lamentat 

ble still/' replied Stanislaus, "to die an exile." 
He said no more, for had be added another 
word, he might have shed a tear, and tha 
illustrious sufferer would not bfctray a symp» 
torn c^ weakness. Elizabeth, concealed be* 
bind her liiother, observed with timidity, if 
the air and countenance of the governor an- 
nounced a character which would encourage 
her t© disclose her secret to him. Thus the 
fearful dove, before it ventures to leave the 
pest, watches from among the leaves, if the 
appearance of the sky promises a serene day. 
The governor remarked and knew ber ; 
his son had often spoken of her ; and the 
portrait he had drawn could resemble none 
but £li;rabeth* <*Madam," said he, address- 
ing himself to her, <^my son has mentioned 
you to me » you have made an impression 
upon his mind time never will efface."-*— 
**> Did he tell yoU| Sir, that she is indebted to 
bim for the life pf a father !" hastily inter* 
fupted Phedcra. 
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** No madam/' answered the goremer* 
<^but he told me how ready she waste devote 
hen to that father and to you/'^«<She is,*' 
said Springer ; <' and her tenderness is the 
only blessing we have now left, the dnly one 
of which mankind has not been able to de« 
prive us.'* The governor turned aside to 
conceal his emotion : after a pause, address* 
ing himself to Elizabeth, ^< Madam," resum* 
ed he, << it is two months since my son, thea 
at Saimka,received an erder from the Empe- 
ror to set off immediately to rejoin the army, 
then re-embodied inLivonia ; he was (^liged 
to obey without delay ; before his departure, 
he conjured me to convey a letter to you ; 
but it was impossible ; I could not, without 
the most imminent danger^send a messeng:er 
with it ; 1 coiild only deliver it myself, and 
now his commission shall be executed.'^ 
Elizabeth, blushing, took the letter which he 
ptesented to her ; the governor, observing 
the surprise of Stanislaus and Phedora, ex- 
claimed, ''Blessed are the parents from whom 
a daughter conceals such secrets only.'* He 
then recalled his attendants, and in their 
presence said to Stanislaus, « Sir, the com^ 
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tnands of my sovereign sttll exist against 
allowing you to receive any one here ; never 
theless, if any poor missionaries, who, I am 
informed, must cross these deserts, in their 
return from the frontiers of China, should 
come to your dwelling, to beg a night's hos, 
pitality, you are permitted to grant it to 
them/' 

After the governor had taken leave, Eliza, 
beth still kept her eyes fixed upon the lette'* 
she held in her hand, not daring to open it* 
<* My child," said Stanislaus, «* if you are 
waiting for permission from your mother 
and me to read your letter, you have it/' 
With a trembling hand, Elizabeth then 
broke tbe seal ; and as she read the contents 
made frequent exclamations of gratitude and 
joy* When she had finished it, throwing 
herself into the arms of her parents, " The 
moment is arrived," she said ; '^ every cir. 
cumstance contributes to favour my enter- 
prise ; heaven approves and blesses my in- 
tention : Oh, my parents ! will you not like- 
wise bless it ?" Stanislaus shuddered at the 
words she uttered ; he knew the intention to 
which she alluded ; but Phedorai who had 
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not an idea of it, exclaimed, " Elisabeth^ 
what means this mystery I what does that 
paper contain i" She made a mouon, as if 
to lake it : her daughter presumed to detain 
it ; "Oh, my moiher ; pard6n me," she 
said ; " I tremble to speak before you ; you 
have not yet guessed what I would say, and 
the idea of youp terror disheartens me ; it 
is now the only remaining impediment ; I 
know not how to obviate it— ^Oh, permit me 
to explain myself now before my father only^ 
you are not prepared as he is.../*——" No, 
my child," interrupted Stanislaus, " do not 
separate us, do not that, which exile and mia- 
fortune has never yet compassed ; come Xcf 
my heart, my Phedora, and if ihy courage 
fail ihee at the words thou art to hear, may 
mine sustain thy drooping spirits." Phedora^ 
terrided, dismayed, seeing herself menaced 
by some dreadful calamity, but knowing not 
from whence the stroke was to come, an- 
swered in a tone of alarm, " Stanislaus, what 
meanest thou ? Have I not endured with for- 
titude every reverse pf fortune ? nor will that 
fortitude forsake me now,'* added she, press- 
ing to her heart her husband and her child 5 
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*< between fou, it will su.st.ainine^ against the 
worst that fate can f'o" — ^.Elizabeth attempted 
to answer : her niQtber woiild not hear her : 
<* Mf child,*' ^exclaimed she A»ith anguish, 
«< ask my lifts but do not ^sk me to consent 
to bar separation." . These words. proved 
that she had penetrated into the secret ; the 
pain of telUng it to her then Was spared ; but 
to induce her to Consent seemed an under- 
taking so arduous, that the sanguine hopes 
of Elizabeth. were dauiited. Bathed in tearsy ' 
trembling at the. sight of her mother's agita- 
tion, Kliaabeth, in broken accents, uttered 
^nly these words $ " Oh, my mother I if for 
the happiness of my father, I asked of you 
some days only ?'* — -^^'Oh, no ! not one,'' 
exclaimed her moiher in an agorty ; « what 
happiness could bfe worth such a price ? No,* 
not one day : oh heaven ! do not permit her 
to ask me." These words entirely subdued 
the courage of Eliifabcth ; unable to utter 
what could, to such an excess, afilict her 
mother, she presented the letter she had re- 
ceived from the governor of Tobohkow to 
her faiher,and made a sign to him to read it 
H . * 
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He tookit^and in a faultering Toice read aloud 
the following lines, written by youngSmoloE' { 
at Tobolskowi dated two months back* | 
" The greatest concern 1 experience on 
leaving Saimkaj Elisabeth, proceeds from 
the impossibility of informing you that an in- 
dispensible obligation forces me to an absence 
frdm you ; I can neither see you^ write to 
you, nor send you the information you have 
asked of mcy without acting in opposition 
to the commands of my father, without en-l 
dangering his safety ; perhaps, even to tbisi 
excess migh,t I have failed in my duty had 
it not been for the example you have shewn 
me ; but after I had so lately learnt from 
you, how much is due to a parent, 1 could 
not expose the life of mine,— To you, how- 1 
ever, I will confess that my duty was not 
like yours, performed with delight ; I re- 
turned to Tobolskow, with a broken heart. 
My father informed me that a mandate from 
the Emperor must transport me a thousand 
miles from hence, and that it must be obey- 
ed immediately. I depart, Elizabeth, and 
you know not what I suffer. Ah ! I do not! 
ask of heaven that fou should ever kno\7 
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nay feelings : that Elisabeth should know 
II n happiness, would be a derogation fronii its 
justice. 

<* I have opened my heart to my father ; 
[ have made you known to him and his 
tears Iiav^fl^wed at the recital of your pro- 
ject ; I believe be will visit the district of 
Ischim this year^and that it will be expressly 
to see you ; in the interim, he will, if it be 
possible, convey to you this letter. I depart 
ii?ith greater tranquillity, Elieabeth, since I 
leave you under the protection of my fa* 
ther ; but do not, I conjure you, do not think 
of setting out on your expedition until my 
return ; I expect that it will be in less than 
a year; I will be your conductor, your 
guard, to Petersburg, and will present you 
to the Emperor ; do not fear that I will ad-^ 
dress you again on the subject of my love ; 
no, I will be but as a friend, a brother^ and 
if I serve you with all the fcryour of passion, 
I swear never to address you but in a Ian. 
guage pure as innocencei as that of angels, 
or yourselL** 

Aliule lower, the following superscript 
tion was written by the hand of the governor* 
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« NojElizabcih, it is not my son that must 
conduct you ; I doubt not hiS' hono"ftr, bat 
yours must be placed beyond th^ reacii of 
suspicion. When, at ihc court of Rossiat 
you exhibit instances of a 'virtue too herofic 
not to be crowned with success, the breath 
of env^ must not wh-sper, that yoa were 
conducted thither by a lover, and tarnish 
thus the noblest trahoffilialpiefy the yrorid 
can boast of. In your present situation, 
there are no protectors worthy to g^uide your 
innocencii, but Heaven * and yoiir father ; 
your father cannot follow you, but Heaven 
will not fo '^ake you ; reTglon will lend you 
herald; and if you abandon yourself to bier 
fTuidance, will inspire you lo art rig:htl3r. 
Y u know to whom I have allowed the en- 
trance of your ilwellinp:. In enlrustinpr you 
with these directions, I rend r you the depos. 
jtary of my fate : were this' )cttet* to be 
mnde public ; wi^reit to be known that Ihud 
favoured your departure, my iiiih woiild be 
the incNitable result. But 1 have no fear ; I 
Ivno^v in whom 1 confine, and whit may be 
expected irom the heroisai and honour of m 
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daughter willing to sacrifice her life for a 
father,** 

As he finished the letter, Stanislaus' voice 
became firmer and more animated ; he glo- 
ried in the virtues of his daughter, and in the 
admiration they excited : but the tender 
mother thought only of losing her i pale, 
motienlessy unable to weep,she regarded her 
child in silence, and raised her eyes to heav- 
en. Elizabeth threw herself on her kness 
before them both. *^ Oh, my parents/' said 
she, <<alIow me to speak to you in this pos* 
ture* In an humble attitude should the 
greatest of all blessings be solicited. I pre* 
sume to aspire to that of restoring you to lib* 
erty, to happiness, to your country; for 
more than a year this has been the object of 
my fondest hopes ;. the' season for it «ip- 
proacheSf and you would forbid me to at^- 
tempt it. If there is a blessing greater than 
that which I entreat, refuse me this, I wiH 
consent : but if there is not — " Agitated; 
trembling, the accents she would utler» died 
unfinished on her hps, and by Iboksaud mo« 
H2 • 



\ 

tionsof the most earnest ^uppjic^^^n^ <^^5 
couki she finish her pra3rcr. Stanislaus laid 
Ills hand upon his daughtiQr'0 head^ wit^put 
apeakioij i her mother e^tclaimed, ," Alonct 
on foot, wilhout help I Oh, no, I caonot ! I 
x:annot !"— '« My mother/' answered -Eliza- 
bcth ea^^rljr, «« do not^ I beseech j^ou^.'do not 
oppose my wish : you wpuld not if you 
knew how long I have indulged it, nnd ail 
the consolation I have derived from iu As 
soon as my reason allovred me tp compre- 
hend the cause of your Dnhappln^sst I.ie^ 
solved tod^^dicate my life tothj? re;nioval ol' 
it. Qiessed was il^e> day on which I cooqeiv- 
ed the design f>f Hboratiog .c^y Xi^lhec I 
Dtcssed tl>e hope which supported. fT\e when 
'J sawyodwcepl liow^ong ag^. \yHne&s of 
year silent &«irro.v^lMt;ai[Hic^att ¥^\0 li^ve 
.ovzcrwhelmed me,iiadrl noVrcflejcltid, M. It i$ 
I who may rest ore rifh^^t-tliey Uttent»the.\^^6 
of-" If you deprive me of this h^p^i ia 
which all my thoughts ceixtr^y il ihM no 
longer attach a value to my eadu&tence^ and 
my days wilSlinger away in despondence 
ph ! pardon me for grieving you. No, if by 



ym^ :vfi^^ I jun detfia^d hece^l sb^^ not die, 

of ^U|t,iqn,toyVU.; .I^t peifipitiine ud- livd. 
ha]^7. r- T^Ji in^ '^o^* ^^ ^ft enterpvive i« 
i4»pf«i«ti9afWft» Mf bp^rt af\8W«rsthat it i» 
ajEHiiit'wiU Bupply sjtrcngth to sustain m-© 
^hcB I go to c^im jusljice, ^ and eloqAieDce to 
obtaLaroy demand ; notbiag. yi.H d.*unt ii^e j 
»eUber. si^fferings, .^or contempt ; neither 
ike dazzling splpodowr of a^^ourt,nor the 
a^iUlj brpw Q? raajes.!^ ; noih'mg but your 
refus?i,U "•<*-" Ceaae.,Eli;&abeth,oh, cease I" in- 
terrupted Stjaniriaus ; "ray ideas. Are con- 
fused ; my aowl till iKoyf. never sunk Jjefore a 
\joble ftciion, till no^ bad ne-ver be^iti of vir- 
tSer too liecoic ibr it^s strength to'bear^'^ I did 
;^pt,think myself w^ai;^ : Oh, luy child ! ycu 
BOW teach me,, that I ?tm. No, ^ pannot con^ 
*ent." -Pnpouf nged by his i?e fusal ,Ph€docaj 
faking her dajiishter's han<l beiwcen hers, 
i^aid, "H^ar wie, Khaahfeth : if thy father be- 
trays weakness, thouiiiayeJit ^e\\ excuse it 
Wtliy mother ; pardoaher that sh<: has not 
resolution t<y give lhe« permission to display 
thyvirKie. Str»ngc ! that a tnother must 
•atk l)€f child to be Ifcsi cKcclknt ; but thy ^ 

A 
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mother asks It only, she does not bommand | 
piossessed of stkcii greatness of sonl as thoa' 
art^ tfaou t)ughtest to receive no command 
but from the dictates of thine own virtue.— 
« My mother," replied EUaabeth, *«thioc 
shall ever be held sacred ; ii thou desirest 
me to remain here, I hope I shall have reso- 
lution enough to obey wkhout repining; but 
let me hope that my scheme will receive thy 
assent ; it is not the result of a moment's 
enthusiasm, but of the reflection of many- 
years ; it is established upon solid reason, as 
well as upon tenderness. Does there e^tis^ 
itny other means of rescuing my father from 
exile ? During the twelve years that he hat 
languished here, what friend has undertaken 
his justification ? And were there one who 
tSared to do it, would he dare lo say as much 
as I should? Would he be instigated by 
motives similar to mine P-^^^^^h^no; let me 
indulge the thought that h<«aven has reserved 
for your child only, the blessing of restoring 
you to happinessj and do not oppose the glo- 
rious undertaking which heaven has deigned 
to charge her with. Tell me, what is it you 
consider so alarming in the enterprize ? Is 
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It ray temporiary absence ? Have I not often 
Iieard you lament that exile forbids you 
the hope of be^towing^ me in marriage? and 
Wuld not a husband have separated me from 
yotientrrely ? Is it danger? there exiut* 
none; the winters of this climate have inured 
xn^ to' the utmbst severity of the weather, 
and the exercise I have taken on these plains . 
to the fatigue of long travelling* Are you 
alarmed on account of my youth ? it mil be 
my support ; the weak meet with gtneral 
assistahce : or,do you fear niy inexperience I 
I 'Shall not be alone; do you remember the 
wnrds of the governor's letter ? he permits 
the poor missionary to take shelter under 
oUr roof, but to give me a guide and a pro- 
tector. You see, every dianger, every obsta- 
xAb is removed' ; nothing is wanting, tut 
your (Consent and your benediction,'* "And 
for thy food thou' must beg," exclaimed Stan- 
hilau^, in a tone of poignant distress. " The 
ances!ors pf thy mother, who formerly 
reigned in these .territories ; mine, who were 
seated on the lhroi>e Of Poland, will look 
jdov^n and see tbe.beirejBS of their name beg*, 
jg^jng her daily ^read in that Rui^ia, which 
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has made of tbeir kingdoms proyioccs to he^ 

eoipirc/* *' If such is the royal blood 

thmi*fl ii»B lo mjr reios," replied EUzabeth,in 
•cceiiis of modest surprise^ *^ if I am a de* 
scendcnt of mooarcbst and that two diadems 
have graced the brows of my forefathers, I 
hope to prove myself worthy both of them 
and yousond never to dishonour the illustri- 
ous name they have transmitted to roe ;Jbtit 
poverty will not dishonour it» Why should 
not the daughter of the beida,* and of Subi« 
eski) have recourse to the charity of her 
fellow cteatures? How many great men^ 
precipitated Xrom the height of human grao* 
deur^ have implored it for themselves i 
happier than they, I shall implore it only in 
tlie service of a father." 

The noble firmness of this young heroine^ 
the pious arrogance which sparkled in her 
eyes at the thought of tbe humiliation over 
which she slK>uld triumph for her father's 
sakr, gaveto her discourse an animation and 
with it an authority that Sjtanislaus was una- 
ble to resist ; he felt that he had not a right 

• Noble Jartars, who were descended front 
tbe ancient princes of Liberia. 
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to prevent bis daughter from display inj^ hCf 
heroic virtue ; that he should be culpable it^ 
detainingher in the obscurity of a desert. 
•< Oh, my beloved !»* he cried, tendetty pres. 
•iDg the hand of his Phedcnr^, «<Bhall we con- 
demn her to end heir days here unknown ? 
Shall we deprive her of the prospect of be«^ 
ing the happy mother of children resembling 
herself? Take courage, my Phedora ; this 
wiH be the only possible means of restoring^ 
ber to a world of Which she will be the oma" 
nient ; let us grant her the permission ^ue 
solicits*'* At this moment the feelings o^ 
the mother triumphed over those of the wife ; 
and for the first time, Phedora presumed ta 
resist the most sacred of human atithoritits : 
^ No, never, never will I grant this permis. 
tion ; even you, StaniskmS) will intreat in 
vain ; I shall have courage to resist. What I 
shall I expose the life of my child ^ shall I 
consent to see my Elizabeth depart, to hear 
on some future day that she perished with 
cold and famine in a frightful desert, and live 
to deplore her loss I Can such a request be 
made to a Inother ? Oh, Stanislaus !: Is r^ 
possible that there is a sacrifice I camiot 
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make to thecf and a grief in which all ikf 
endeavours to console me would be v:un V* 
She ceased to speak ; her tears no loiiger 
flowed ; tho anguish of her mind waa iin;^t- 
terable. Stanislaosi anable to endure tlie 
sight of her diatressycried^ ^ Mf .child, li 
your mother cannot consent, you must not 
go."— <^No, my niotheri if thou de^irest it, 
I m\\ stay/' satd Elizabeth,, embracing her 
wilh the utmost tenderness ; << never will I 
disobey thee : but perhaps the Almighty will 
obtain from thee,what thou hast refused even 
to my fatliep ; join with me in entreaties, rnf 
mother ; let us ask; of him the cond ct jtfe 
must pursue ; it is his wisdom that omis^ en- 
lighten, hifi support that n^ust sustain i^s ; 
from him proceeds all truth, and from him 
only cun we learn sobmission to his decrees^ 
While Phedora prayed, tears again cams 
to her relief V that piety which calms and 
softens human aflliction« and possesses itself 
of the heart to chace thence the agonies of 
sorrow ; that piety which never prescribes a 
duty, without pointing out its recompense^ 
and never fails to pour the balm of consoU* 
lion iato the- souls of those who humbly .ia* 
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toke it, touched ihat of Phcddra. f he aj). 
probalioti of men can obtain from the ambi-* 
lious character, which places all its happiness 
in glor;") a sacrifice of the tendertst affec* 
tions, but religion alone can obtain such a 
sacrifice from hearts like that of Phedora 
Ivhose happiness centered solely in those she 
!oved. 

On the follovring day, Stanislaus, beingf 
alone with his daughter, gave her a narration 
of his misfortunes ; he informed her of the 
dreadful wars which had afflicted the king- 
dom of Poland, and in what manner that un- 
fortunate nation had been subverted.— 
*' My only crime, my child,'* said he, " was 
too strong an attachment to my country to 
endure the sight of its servitude. The blood 
of some of its greatest monarchs flowed in 
my veins ; its throne might have fallen to 
my lot, and my services and niy life were 
due to my country from which all my glory 
was derived* I defepdej;} it a?. I ought ; at 
the head of a handfgl of noble ^oles,r fought 
to the last extreijnity 9g%s.t tb/};}lic^e gfeat 
powers which combine<j[ to destroy it : and 
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when overpowered by the number of oar 
enemieib we were forced to yield under the 
walls of Varsoviai in the sight of that g^reat 
cityi delivered up to flames and pillage ; 
though forced to submit to tyranny, at the 
bottom of my heart I resisted still* Ashamed 
to remain in niy country,which was no longer 
In the possession of my countrymen,! sought 
firmsy I sought allies to assist me in restoring 
to Poland its e^tisttnce and its name. Vain 
effort ! ineffectual attempt \ each day rivetted 
faster those chains my feeble etideavours had 
not power lo break. The lands of my ances- 
|ors lay in that part of my country which 
was under the dominion of Russia ^ I lived 
Upon them with Fhedora, and should have 
lived with felicity unequalled) but that the 
yoke of the stranger weighed upon my mind. 
My open murmurs, aud still more the num« 
bers of malcontents who restored to my 
house, disturbed an arbitrary and suspicious 
monarch. One morning 1 was torn from the 
arms of my Wife, from thine, my child, from 
my home :' thoii wert then only four years 
old, and tliy tears flowed not for thy own 
misfortunes, but because thou beheldest 
those of thy mother, I was dragged to Itm 
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prisons of Petersburg ; Phedora followed 
mc ; the perirtission of burying herself there 
with me was the only grace she cduld obtain* 
We lived nearly a year in those dfeadful 
dungeond, deprived of air, nearly of the light 
of heaven ) but not of hope. I could not [le-' 
suade myself but tliat a just monarch would 
forgive a private citizen for having endeav^ 
Oured to maintain the rights of his country, 
and that he would trust to the promise I gave 
of future subi1iisfiion« I judged mankind too 
favourably : I was condemned unheard^ and 
banished for life to the deserts of Siberia. 
My faithful companion would not abandon 
me ; and iii accompanying me she seemed 
tofollow the dictates of her heart, rather than 
those of her duty ; yes, had I been condemn- 
ed to linger out existence in the frighful 
darkness of the terrific Beresow, or amidst 
the Undisturbed solitudes of the lake Baikah 
or of Kamptschatka; she would nbl have for* 
saken me. There is no corner of the earth, 
nocave, no den, in which my Phedora would 
not have tarried with rtic without repining t 
to her goodness, to her piety, to her gene* 
rous sacrifice, I shall ever believe I am in . 

*T /T-^^ /-v .'•«' i'''».~T| i 
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debted for my milder doom. Oh, my child 1 
all the solace of my life I owe to her^ and for 
the unhapi)ifless of hers' she must accuse 
»e/*-p-« Unhappiness, my father !" said 
Elizabeth ; « when you have loved her so 
tenderly, so constantly ?'' In these words 
Stanislaus recognised the heart of Phcdora, 
and perceived that £lizabeth,like her mother, 
could live contented in banishment with the 
man she loved, *' My child,'* resumed ht, 
retuiniiig young Smoloff's letler» whtch he 
had kept from the preceding evening, << if I 
one day owe to your zeal and courage the res- 
toration of that rank and wealth which I no 
longer desire but to replace you in the bosom 
of prosperityjthis letter will remiidyou of our 
benefactor : your heart, Elizabeth) is graU- 
full and the alliance of virtue can never dis- 
grace the blood of royalty/' Elizabeth co- 
loured as she received the letter from her 
father ; ^d« placing it in her bosom, an- 
swered, " The remembrance of him who 
pitied, who loved and served you^ shall ever 
be cherished by me.'* 

For some days, the departure of Elizabeth 
was not mentioned ; her mother had not vc{ 
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Mnsented ;but in the melancholy of herair» 
in the deep dejecttcAi ofher conhtenance* 
were visible that the solicited consent ivas in 
her heaity and (hat all hope from resistance 
had forsaken her. 

On Sunday evening, th'efaftiily wasasseni* 

bled in prayer^ when a gentle tapping at the 

door disturbed them ; Stanislaus opened it> 

andji venerable stranger presented himself » 

Phedora started up exclaiming, •* Oh heaV 

en ! this is h'e who has been announced to 

lis, he who comes to deprive me of my 

rhiM.*' She hid her face) bathed in tearsy 

with her hands ; her piety even could toot 

induce her ro welcome the servant of Gtid^ 

The vnissiotiary entered ; a long ^hite beard 

\lescended to his breast, he was bent more by 

long laboiirs, than by age ; Ihfe hardships of 

his life had trom his body,and strengthened 

his soul; there ^as an expression of sorrow 

in his countenance, as of a man^ who had 

suffered mxichy but likewise spmething con« 

'Bolatory, as a man who feels that he has 

j^X suffered in vain : the whole of his appear^ 

alfce inspired the beholder with vene^at^f^ 

A 
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"Sir,** said he, addressing himself to St«i> 
islausi ^l enter four dwelling with a joyful 
hearty the blessing of God is upon its roof, 
for it contains a treasure more precious than 
gold and pearls ; I come to solicit a night's 
lodging." Eliauibeth hastened to fetch a 
sest. '« Young maiden," said he to her, 
<* you have early trod the paths of TirtuCfand 
In ihe spring time of human life, have left us 
far behind." He was preparing to. seat him* 
self, when the looks of Phedora arrested his 
attention, and addressing himself to her^ 
** Why do you weep ?*' said he ; is not your 
child favoured from the Most High ? Heav 
en iiself conducts her steps, and you should 
i^onbider yourself blest far beyond the com- 
mon lot of parents ; if you grieve so bitterly 
because the call: of virtue separates your 
child from you for a short time, what must 
become of those mothers who see their ofiT- 
spring torn from them by the ways of vice, 

and lost for an eiernity ?*'- «Oh,Fatherl 

if I am to see her no more !" exclain^ed the 
afilicted mother.*'^— *' You would sec. h^i- 
again," answered he with animation, '* iw 
^h at celestial paradise which will be her inher- 
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itance ; but you will see her again on earth: 
the difliculties of her uadertaking are great 
and various, but the all-powerful Being wi\\ 
protect her : he tenipers the wind to the 
iihorn lamb." 

Fhedora bowed her head in token of resign 
iiation* Stanislaus had not yet spoken ; his 
heart was oppressed ; he could not utter a 
word ; Eiizabeth herself who had never be* - 
fore felt her courage relaxj began to experi^.v 
^nce »en|ations of weakness ; the animated 
hope of rendering service to her parents had 
hitherto absorbed every idea of the. grief of 
leaving tUem ; but now, when that moment 
was arrived that sbe could say to herself' 
^*' I'o morrow I shall not hear the voice of 
uiy father ;.I shall not receive the fond ca- 
resses of my mother ; perhaps a year may 
pass away, ere such happiness be mine again/'* 
she felt that the whole \yorld, that all it could 
ofler) would make her no amends ; her eyes 
became dim, her whole frame was agitatedi 
and «he sunk weeping upon the bosom of her 
'*\ther« Ab| feai'ful orphan ! if already thcu 
hold forth thy arms to thy protector, and on 
the first approach of tliy undeitakiog, bei^d 
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io the ground as a vine without snppoH) 
whera Hilt tboli find that eourage requisite 
'to traTerse nearly half the globe without 
guide or assistant ? 

Before they retired to restt the missionary 
j^rtook of atDilatfon. Freedotn ahd hospi- 
tality presided at tht board, but gaiety was 
banished, and it ^as only by the litmost ef* 
Tort that each bf the lamity Suppressed their 
tears. The gfood teflgiotis regarded theta 
%vith tetodeV* contem ; in the course t>f his 
long travels he had Witnessed much afflicttbn, 
tad the artofbestowtng consolatVon hadbeett 
the j>rii^cipal study of his life ; for different 
kinds of sorrow, he pursued different meih- 
)ods ; For eVery sittiation, for every charatter^ 
lie had W6rds bf comfort*; nor seldbm failed 
to afford relief i he kn^w that if it be ptmU 
k>le to withdraw the ^nd from the tontem- 
plationotits b%n sortews,by presenting tht 
image of some calamity stfll greater dian iht 
toiclatoehte'd^the tears that arc shed through 
l|)ity, Will Sfbllen \he »(gony oT wocw Thus by 
Vecltiogtlie long'histctry of his crosses av. , 
V>f the cttsltres^e^ he Ihad deen, he by degree?, 
%tcr«tted the attention of his companions, 
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m«vecl them wiih compassion for ihe suffer- 
ings of their fellow creatures, and led ihen^ 
to refleiSl that their own lot had been mild' 
compared with tliat of many. What had nq^ 
this venerable old man seen I What coqld * 
he not relate, who lor $jixty years, for the 
distance of two thousand miles from his coun- 
try, in a foreign climate, in the Qiidj-t of per^ 
secutioiis, had laboured incessantly for the 
conversion of savages whom he eniiiled 
brethren, and vvho wcr^, not unfrequently, 
hi* most inveterate persecutors ? He had> 
at the cpurt of Pekin, excited astbnishmeuj 
by the extent of his learning, and still more 
by hts rigid virtue ; he had assembled tOr 
gcther tiibes of wandering savages, and 
taught them the principles pf agriculture. 
Thus barren wastes \yere changed into fertile 
lands, savages became mild and hqmane, 
ftmihes, to whom the fond lijtles of father, 
husband, and of son wei'e no longer uaknown, 
,and hearts rai&e4 to he;^ven in tributes oj 
thanksgiving ; all those blessings wer,e 
the result of the pitus labours of oue man, 
TijeSe people condemned not the missions of 
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piety ; they presumed not to say that the 
religion which dictates them is severe and 
arbitrary ; and'stHl further were they from 
affirming that men who practice that rtligion 
with such excess of fervour, are useless and 
ambitious. But why not pronounce thein to 
be ambitious ? tn devoting their lives to thtf 
service of their fellow creatures, do they tioC 
aspire to the highest of rewards ? Oo they 
not seek to please their Maker, to gain 
heaven ? None of the moat celebrated con* 
querors of the earth eter rai^d their aspir- 
ing thoughts so high ; they were satisfied 
with the esteem of men and with a temporal 
crown. 

The good father then informed hk hests^ 
that, recalled by his superior^ he was now 
fetuming to Spaiii} his native country. On 
his road thither, he was to pass through Rus- 
sia, Gernlany, and France ; but he seemed 
to think little of the journey / the man who 
had travelled through Vast deserts, which 
yielded no shelter from the inclemency of 
breather but a den, no pillow to rest tht 
%eary head but what a stone aflbrded, with 
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^lo food but a little flour of rice moistened 
vrith water, might well consideF kiifiself at 
the period of his l^bpiir^ on approaching to 
civilized nations; and father Paql fancied 
him&elf [a bis country, when be found him*} 
self among a christian people* He repeated 
accounts of dreadful sufferings he had en- 
dured) and of difficulties which he had over^ 
come, when^ after passing th^ wall of China, 
Jie had enteri^d jntq the extensive territories 
of the Tartstrs, H.? recounted that, at the 
entrance of the yast deserts of Soongoria^ 
.which appertain to Chin^y and serve it as a 
boundary on the side of Siberia, he bad disr 
ciovered ^ country abp,uading in rich and 
valuable skips, and through this commodity 
able tp maintain an extensive commerce with 
£uropean nations ; but no graces of their inr 
idustry bad reached jt.ha^ distant spot; no 
^nerchant had d;i.red tp ci^rry his gold, or at- 
tempt a lucrative traSjic, whei^ the mission .*• 
ary bad ventured to plant the cross, and ha4 
distributed blessings : true it, is that charity 
will stimulate to ciiterpriaes, Ji.om which 
jeyen av.arice recedes* 
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A bed was prepared for father Paul, in the 
Kltlc chamber belongini^ to the Tartar peas* 
ant, who slepf, Wrapped up In a bearskin, 
near t'.e stove. As soon as day bej^an to 
dawn Elizabeth rose ; she approached softly 
to f.*ther Paul's door ; aiid hearing that he 
was already ri-^en, she asked perinission to 
enter and converse with him ifi private : she 
had not dared to sp6ak to hltti Before her 
parents j and to exprtss her wish that they 
might set out the following morning Oh their 
journey. She related to him the history of 
her life ; a simple but affecting story, which 
consisted chieOy of anecdotes of mutual ten- 
derness betsVeen* he I* parents and herself. In 
the long recital 6f her doubts arid hopes, she 
had occasion ur«ore than once to pronounce 
the name of Smoloff ; but it seemed as if 
this name occurred only to heighten the pic- 
ture of her innocence, and- to shew that it 
was not Wholly through the absence of 
temptation, she had preserved so entire the 
purity of'her heart. Father Paul was deeply 
affected at the narration j he' had made the 
tour of the glube, anrfljeen almost rdl that it 
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contained i. but « h^tt like t^at Elisabeth 
diSfsoTercjd was new to him* 

StaDidlaus i^d Phedora knew not that it 
was their daughter's intention to leave th^m 
on the morrow ; but when they enoLbraced 
her in the morning they felt that sensation 
of involuntary terror which all animated be- 
io&« cicperience on the eve of the storm that 
tjireatens them* Whenever Elisabeth moy-* 
cd» Phedora followed her with her eyes, and 
often seized hQr sgddenly by the arm, withi 
out daring to ^sk her the question that hov- 
ered on her Hp^ ; but speaking continually 
of employ ments she had for her on the fol- 
lowing day, and giving oiyders fop different 
Wor,k9 tobe dpne several days hence. Thus 
^id she endeavour to re^assure herself by her 
QYfjn words •• but her heart was not at ease, 
nli4 the silence of her daughter spoke most 
feelingly jio it of her departvre. During 
dinner, she said to her, «< .Elizabeth, if the 
W«ather is fine to^morro^Wy you shall go jp 
your liltle^ canoe with your father, to fish !n 
the Jake." Het daughter looked at her in 
•ilence, while the tiars intoluntarily fell 
from. her eyes. Sijini^tovs, QgJwed by th^. 
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same anxiety as Phedora, addressed himself 
to her hastily : "My child,'* said he, « did 
you hear your mother's desire ? you arc to 
come with me to-morrow. '' Elizabeth re- 
clined her head upon her father's shoulder, 
saying, in a whisper, '*To-morrow you must 
console my mother-^'^Stanislaus cba&gtd 
colour ; it was tnoutMi for Phedora she 
asked no more ; she was certain the depar- 
ture of her child had been mentioned ; it 
Was a subjtjct she wished not to hear, for the 
moment that it was spoken of before her 
must be that of [riving her consent, and she 
indulc^ed the hope, that till it was granted, 
her daughter would not daretbgo* Stanis- 
laus collected all his firmness, for he saw 
that on the morrow he must sustain the loss 
of his child and the sight of his wife's an- 
guish. He knew not whether he could sur« 
vive the saci-ifice he was going to make ; a 
sacrifice to which he never coald have sub- 
^iiledi but from the excess of love he bore 
his daughter ; and, concealing his emotion, 
he received the intelligence with composure 
and feigned c<^teQt, in order to bestow upon 
his £Hzabeth.the only rccompence vtorlhy of 
*%cr virtue* 
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How many secret emotions^ how many 
aiflaicting unobserved sensations, agitated thp 
xiriiilds of parents and child on this day of 
trial ! Sometimes they exchanged the most 
teKider caresses, at others sat in mute an- 
g-uisb* The missionary sought to rouse 
their spirita, by reciting all the histories in 
the sacred writings) in which Providence re* 
T/arded in a special manner the sacrifices of 
filial piety andjsateinal resignation ; he gave 
hints likewise that tlie difficulties of the jour' 
ney would not be so great, as a man of high 
consequence, whom he would not name»but 
they easily guessed^ had provided him with 
the iiieans of rendering it easier and plea- 
santer. When night arrived, Slizabethi on 
her kncesy in broken accents, eotreatpd her 
parents' blessing./ Her father approached ; 
the tears streamed down his manly cheeks s 
his daughter held out her arm« to him ; he 
beheld in her motion the sign qi a farewell.; 
his heart became too much oppressed to al- 
low him to weep ; his tears stopped ; he 
laid his hands upan her head, recommending 
her to the protection of the Almighty, but 
'had not courage to utter a sound. Eiizabetb> 
ihen turning round to her mother, said* 
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M And ybiijiny mother, will you not likewise 
bestow year benediction upon your cblld?''- 
^<To-morrow,*' replied sbe^ in a voice almost 
Uifled with the agony of grief, "To-niorrow" 
——"And why not to*day, hiy rtiother ?•' 
— " Oh ! yes," answered Phedora, runoiog 
to her, " to-day, to*niorrow, every day." 
Elizabeth bowed down her heiui, wbile her 
parents, their hands joined, their eyes roisedi 
with trembling voices pronounced a soletnn 
benediction that was heard on high. 

The missionary, with a cross in his hand, 
atood at a little distance, praying for them i 
it was the picture of virtue praying for inno- 
cence* If such invocations ascend not to the 
throne of the Most High, what can those be 
which have a right to attain it ? '^ 

It was now the end of the month of May : 
thW season of the year when between the 
deepening shades of twilight and the glim- 
xnering daiwn of day there is scarcely two 
hours of night. Elizabeth employed thi« 
time in making preparations for her depart- 
lire; she had prorided herselfwitha trav- 
elling dress, and other articles for the jour 
ney* It had been her constant practice for 
nearly a year to work at night after she had 
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trctired to her chamber, that she might get 

these things in readiness, litnkQown to Phe- 

•dora ; during the same period of time, she 

had reserved from each of her collations, 

some dried fruits and a little flour, in order 

to defer as long as possible that moment 

when she must have recourse to the charity 

of strangers ; but she was determined not to 

take any thing from the dwelling of her 

parents where little was t^ be found, but 

"what necessity requiredyt*he whole amount 

of her treasure w^4ight or ten kopecks : 

it was all the rrfoney she possessed, all the 

riches «tith which she undertook to traverse 

« space of more than fifteen hundred mil^. 

^^ Father," said she to tiie ipissionary, 

knocking softly at J^is door, «^ let us depart 

now, while my parents are asleep, do not let 

us wake them } they will grieve soon enough ; 

they sleep tranquilly, thinking we cannot go 

out, without passing through their chamber ^ 

but the window of this room is not high ; 

at is easy to jump out, and I will assist you*" 

'1 4ie missionary agreed to this stratagem of 

filial tenderness, which was to spare three 

persons the agonies of such a farewell. As 

K 2 . 
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toon as they were in the forest^ Elizabctk. 
liaTiog; thrown her little packet on her shoul- 
der, walked a few atcps hastily Ibrward5 ; 
but tumini!^ her head once agkin towards 
the dwelling she had abandoned, her sobs 
almost stifled her* Bathed in tears she 
mshed back to the door of the apartment in 
which her parents slept : *f Oh Heaven 1" 
cried she, *< watch orer them» gtiard thei:), 
preserve them, and grant that I may n^ver 
pass this threshold again, if I am destine^ to 
|>ehoId them no more.*' She then rose, and 
turning, beheld h<:r father standing behind 
her. •^Oh, my father ! you are here ; why, 
why did you come i** — " To see you, to 
embrace you, to bless you once more ; to say 
IQ you, my Elizabethj if, during the days of 
i^^^^ childhood, I have let one escape, with- 
out shewing all my tenderness, if once I 
haye made your tears :fiaw, if a look, an ex. 
pressipn of harshness has afflicted yo.ur heart, 
befQre you go, pardon me for it, pardon your 
father, that if he is not doomed to ha^e the 
Jiappiness of seeing you again, he may die 
^n peaces*'— "Oh ! do not talk thus :" 
interrupted Flizabeth*— -— ." And your poor 
jiristhcr,'' continued he, " when she w«kcs, 
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what shall I say to her ? what shall I an- 
swer, when she asks me for her child ? She 
win «eek you in the forest, on the borders of 
the lake, every where, and I shall follow 
weeping with her, and cafling dcspondingly 
/orour child, who will no longer hear us." 
At these word8,ElFzabe(h, overpowered, sup- 
|)orted herself almost faintingagainst the walls 
of ihe hut;her father,sceing that he hadaffect- 
jtd her bcyoind her strength, reproached him- 
self bitterly for his^wnwant of fortitude. "My 
.child," s^a lie in $, more composed voice, 
«* take cotlrage; I wi!lprx]mi8e,if n6t to feom- 
fort thy mother, at least to encourage her to 
support tbyabsence witb fortitude,and willre* 
store her to thee whei? thou returnest hither. 
Yes, my chi4d, whether .the enterprise of thy 
filial piety be crowned with success or not, 
thy parents wjU not die till they have em- 
braced thee again." He.t^ en addressed the 
missionary, who, with his eyes cast down, 
stood deeply affected id a little distance ft'om 
the scene of affliction j "Father,'* said he, 
>' I entrust to your care a jewel which is m- 
^valuable ; it is more precious than my Ijeait's 
blood ; far, far more precious than my life f 

jac>ertheless,wilbfull corijidcnce I entrttst ij 
....... ^ 
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to you ; depart then together ; and xnaf. 
choirs of angels waich over both ; to guard 
her, celesiial powers vill arm thttmsclvcs, 
and that dust which formed the mottal part 
of her ancestors will be re-animated ; the 
all powerful Being, the Father and Protector 
of ray Elizabeth will not suffer hir to perish." 
Elizabeth, without venturing to look al 
her father again, placed one hand across her 
eyes, and, giving the other to the missionary, 
daparted with him. The morning's dawn 
now began to illuminate tlie summits of the 
mountains, and gild the tops of the dai k firs ; 
but ail was still silent. No breath of wind 
ruffled the smooth surface of the lake, nor 
agitated with its breezes the leavt^s of tlie 
^r.trees ; the birds had not begun to sing, nor 
did a $ound escape even from the smallest 
insect ; it seemed as if nature preserved a 
respectful silence, that the voice of a father, 
calling down benedictions on his child, might 
penetrate through the forest which now divi. 
ded them. I have attempted to convey an 
idea of the grief of the father, but of that of 
the mother, the endeavor would be fruitless. 
How could I describe her sensations, when, 
awakened by the cries of her husband, she 
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Tun% to him> and reading in his desponding 
attitude, that she has lost her child, falls to 
the ground in a state of unutterable anguish, 
that aeeins to threaten her existence. In 
vain does Stanislaus endeavour to calm her 
grief ; she attends not to ihis voice ; love it* 
self has lost its influence, and can no longer 
reach her lieart : the sorrows of a mother 
are beyond all hutttan consolatioo, and can 
receife from it no earthly aoUoe : Heaven 
reserves to itself alone the power of sooithing 
them ; ai>d if these agonizing «orrows are 
j^rren to the weaker sex, it is fortned geiitle 
andiiubni(ssive,to bow beneath the hatid that 
chastises h, and have recourse to the only 
consolation that remains. 

It was on the eighteenth of May, that 
Elizabeth and her guide set out upon their 
journey ; they were a whole month in cross* 
ing the marshy forests of Siberia, which are 
subject at this season of the year to terrible 
inundations. Sometimes the peasants whom 
they overtook, permitted them fora trifihig ' 
compensation to mount their sTetfges ; at 
jiight they took shelter in cabifis so misera« 
pkf that, h^d not Elizabeth been long inufc^ 
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to hardships and privationf she would hare 
scarcely been able to take any repose* 

She Uy in her clothes upon a wretched 
matrassi in a room scented with the fumes 
of tobacco and spirits, into which the wind 
pierced through the broken windows^ ill de- 
fended with paper ; andi as a completion of 
its discomfort, the whole family, and some- 
times even a part of their cattle, reposed in 
the same miserable apartment* 

Forty verstes from Tinoen, is a wood, in 

< which a row of post« mark the boundary of 
the division of Tobolskow ; Elizabeth ob- 
served them, and it appeared to her like a 
second parting, to leave the territory which 
her parents inhabited. << Alas I" said she, 
** what a distance separates us now I" When 
she entered Europe, again this melancholy 

.reflection occurred to her. To be in a dif- 
ferent quarter of the world, presented lo her 
imagination the idea of a distance more inw 
mense than the vast extent of country she 
has passed ; in Asia she had left the only 
beings of the universe upon whom she had 
a claim) and upon whose affection she could 
rely ; And, what could she expect to find 
i" that Europe so famed for its learning J 
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what in that impefial co!irt,where riches and 
talents fiowed in such abundance ? Would 
she find in it one heart moved by her suf- 
ferings, softened by her afflictions, a^d from 
whose commiseration she might hope for 
protection I At this thought, one name pre* 
sented itself to her 'mind* Ah 1 might she? 
have dared to indulge the hope of meet- 
ing him at Petersburg—but there wa« 
no chance. The mandate of the Emperor 
had sent him to join the army in Livonia ;> 
tliere was not then the remotest probability 
of finding him in Europe, which seemed to 
her to be inhabited by him only because 
he was the only person whom she. knew* 
All her dependence then was upon Father 
Pau]» and, in Elizabeth's ideasi the man who 
had passed sixty years in rendering services 
to his fellow creaturesi must have great in> 
fluence at the court of Monarchs. 

Perma is nearly pine hundred verstes 
from Tobolskow ; the roads are good, the 
Jand fertile and cultivated : rich villages be* 
longing to the Russians and Tartars are 
scattered about, whose inhabitants appear so 
contented and happy, that hardly can it . 
be conceived, they breathe the air of Sibc* 
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ri« ; tfai« tract of couotiy conUins eve* 
hatidfioine inas^ aboundiDg wUh luxuries 
hitberto unknovo to Elizabeth, and which 
excited her astonish menu 

The town of Perm si, although the hand- 
somsflt she had yet seen, shocked her from 
the norrownesB and diit ot its streets, the 
height of its bmldtngs, the coftfused inter- 
misfture of fine houses and miserable huts, 
and the closeness of the air. Pcitna n sur- 
ro^mded by fens, and the coimti^ as Air as 
Cassan, (interspersed wiih bari-en heaths, 
and forests of ftrs,) exhibits the most gfoomy 
aspect ; in stormy seasons, th^ thunder fre« 
qu(fntly fklls upon these aged trees, which 
burn vriihTspidityi and appear Hke pillars o( 
the brightest red, surmounted by fiamcs. 
Elizabeth and her guide were often witness- 
es of these flaming spectacles, and were 
obliged to cross woods, burning on each side 
of them ; sometimes they saw arees consum* 
edatthe root, while their tops, which the 
fire had reached were supported only by the 
bark, or, half thrown down, formed an arch 
across the road, or, falling with a tremtn- 
dous crash one upon another,ma;de a pyramid 
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^f flamesslifce the^^lt^ dfihe. af)cients, in 
t?hich pagan piety consumed the ashes of its 
heroes. 

Ami(ktlhe8e^«^j^ei^«^md^Ufiiore im-* 
minent ones they encountered in the passage 
of ri?ers which overflowed their banks,Eliza^ 
betlk V^^s rife vet dislieaTtened ; she even 
thought tha the difiicultle's other undertak- 
ing hadbeett extig^cff-alcci. Tfhe we^tlier, it 
is true« was uncomihonty linC) and she often 
travelled in the cats ot'kibiikisi Which were 
rctufning from iSiberta, whither they had 
conveyed ticW exiles ; for a Tew kopecks 
our traveRers easily obtained permis&ioh of 
their ariveips to mount th^iti. Elizabeth ac- 
cepted, without n&ortfficatioD, the assistance 
of her guidt ; for %hat she received from 
him, she considered as the gift of Meavcn. 
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to Ue hud at Siaraj^ol ; iin4 a» she parcelled 
that Ihe people of the hau^e took na interest « 
iothei^tate ofiht; djln^ $qfferqr, :»he \ras 
obliged tQ depend solely uppn her owi> eSbrts 
for procuriug h<(n relief. After f^tcniag 
SQOie pieoea of the old ts^ieatr^ir, which lined 
the aidesi ofthe apartmenti acco^ the wis- 
dowsy 9he went out iato the fields* ^ search 
of cei't?kui wild hevbs^ o€ which she laad^ a 
taiuury h^^verage for th« suffcrlfis ntis^on^ 
ivFy, according to a reci^ipt Ah^ had aeen of 
her moUier'ft, 

As night a^proaehftdi th^ ^ytuptom^af hB 
ntalady grew every if>st«nt move i^mungi 
and the uufartuaate£Ii;&:ihctb couidno loogcf 
^eatraiu her tcai^* 3tlie withdrew to a dis* 
taneei tl)at her yob^i migbt net disturb liis 
dying mofn^Rts ;. Ixut t)>e g.opd f^iher heard 
thefD> ^Xid g;rte«e4 fffr an afflktioa he knew 
not hov to r^i^QV* |. for he &lt well assured 
thut he- should ri^^ ik> nipre« aiftd thai the 
period of hij^ (Dprtal cb^^^V wa^ vei^y soon to 
be closed. To the piofiB ph4JftDth]>(4M«it, wbo 
jiad dedicated a lo|ig life (^ the aenEice of hia 
Creator and of hia iel4o|r prfsatutes, death 
$^oald present no terror^ ; j^ut the toas pf ao 
^3(l3tence on whi<^ so i^Dc^ £^Qi lUli do 
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^nded, failed nbt to excite regret : " Oh, 
Most High T' he inwardly exclaimed) "I 
'presume not to murmur at thy decrees, but, 
had it been thy will to spare me till I had 
conducted this unprotected child to the end 
of hey journey, my death would have beej> 
more easy." 

When it grew dark, Elizabeth lighted a 
rosin lamp, and stood all night at ihe foot of 
iht bed to attend her patient : a little before 
day-break, she approached to offer him 
drink ; the missionary, feeling that the mo- 
ment of his dissolution was near at handjlift*- 
ed himself up a little in the bed, and taking 
from her hand the cup she presented to him, 
raised it towards heaven, saying, « Oh, my 
Cod ! I recommend her to thy- care, who 
liast promised that a cup of cold water, be> 
flowed rn thy name, shall not go tin reward- 
ed." These words carried with them the 
conviction of that misfortune Elizabeth had 
li If this moment affected to disbelieve ; she 
discovered that the missionary felt his end 
approaching, and that she should soon be 
left destitute artd unprotected j her coutage 

.failed, she ft if upon her knees by the side of 
jL 2 
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the I)ed, while her&ye;5tbeiCftn«r>4iiiif hen 
spiration difBcult* and a cdU vweal 4i 
itself over her brovr. << Mf G.od I ^Qlk 4owo 
vith pitf on hvn lopk down n^h pUf on 
her, oh my ?.od T' repeated thei|iidiaip&»r7 
as he regarded hcv with tl^eUndppfs^ oom- 
miseration ; hut) a8heperceiv(;dtbMiteaFi<v> 
leoce of her angjiiiah a^iy^ed to ii^cni^a^ he 
aaid, « In the name of .Gpd, and of ^^ifvi^t* 
ther, corppose youpaelf d^M^hter^ a^d his^k- 
en to my words." Jbi? trembling ^lU^uiliplii 
stiBed her sobs, and wjpiqg fiway the i^^sr^ 
that impeded her si^hty raised hpv ty^^ t« 
her venerable guide in tcAen qf atJl^ntk>P ; 
he supported himself against the botard placed 
across the back of the bcd^iead^ and exerting 
all his remaining strength, a44^«sfi€4 her 
thus :— "My child, in trayelUng at y9)^9^S^f 
alone, unprotected, and during Xhfi aeirere 
season that approaches, you will ha*e taenr 
dure g;reat hardships ; but there arc dail^era 
more alarming stilU whioh ipust fa^II to. j^our 
lot. v\n o dtnary CQurage,tnat nii^ht aland 
firm amidst faligues and su^eringa, would be 
unable to resist the enticement^ of &educ« 
tjion ; but yourS;EHzabeth,is npl ^ ordinary 



.ctui)ftgi(9 JUi^ the iilipi^emcsnto e£ a c^uf t mil 
•ii0t-liAffe |»«w4rlocbi^ttge yq^r iieart. 'Y6u 

.Mekio^urp.you ;|^«mtli« |)Atb« of virtue; 
but ^onfiAe not.tn thitarcppoiesUlktnS) trust 
Xkot to tl)ej^«iqpt)roAej?fii. The fear of God) 
4be lo?e of yoiir,p»F^D|pl^^51J pKace you bc- 
jK^nii ail.lWr y»tn i>tl««^t;s« To whatever 
i^nivwiSf ymiirmy he ftedoced, never lose 
#igbtv&f^h«3e4a€redclafn»^nev€r fopgetthat 
^ «if^^e .f»be sitp will fHr&clpUate to the 
l^rave thojic to .vhom fm 4>we.y<*»r ejcLst- 
j««C9/*-Ttr^< Qb, faO^r'l*^ iniepwipiejd she, 
^fwrnot."— <«I 4o:not ifear," «atd he ; 
your pi(|ty,yourtK)ible resolution, h«V:e tnerr 
ited i^ipiicit confi(Jcrvc«, and I am well con- 
vinced you- wilLnot »iiE>k4jt«Jc!r the trials to 
wrhic^ heavc^n oi^hvs yo»- Tou will find, 
my child, in iny^lpajk, Jl,li»e p*irse, which the 
f»enecous govcroor ol TcUolskow gave tome, 
rfhfin ke »ecpinmended yqu to my care. Pre- 
serve tki« secret with the strictest caution ; 
his life depends wpon yow circumspection* 
The money this purse contains will defray 
your expenses tpPe,tersbur£; ; wbcii you ar« 

A 
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riTe tberC) go to the patriarchi mention fath^f 
Paul to him $ perhaps the name may n<^t 
have escaped his memory ; he will procure 
an asylum for you in some convent, and will^ 
I doubt not, present your petition to th« 
cmperor..he cannot reject it/it is impossible. • 
In my expiring moments, I repeat to youy' 
my child, that a proof of filial piety like that 
you will display, has no precedent. The ad* 
miring world will bestow the applause it 
merits, and your rirtue will be rewarded 
upon earth before it receives the glorious 
recompence destined it in heaven...*' 

He ceased ; his breath began lo fail, and 
the chilly damps of death already stood upon 
hh brow. Elizabeth, reclining her head 
'against the bed post, wept unconstrained* 
After a long interval of silence, the mission- 
ary, untying a little ebony crucifix, which 
hung suspended from his neck, presented it 
to.her,saying in feeble accents," Take this, 
my child ; it is the only treasure I have to 
bestow, the only one I possessed on earth ; 
and, po/^sessed oFihat, I wanted not.** She 
pressed it to her lips with the most lively 
transports of grief, for the renunciation of 
■y|ch a treasure proved that the missionary , 
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9^as oertQin tbe n^onjtent qF bU ^issolotiQn 

va^s at baud." ** Fear aothing," addled h0> 

with the tpnder§9t CQcnp^s^loti ; « tl^e gop.^ 

pastor who abandons not one of his flock^ 

will watch ov^r $iud guard thee, and will not 

fail to hfstow more than he takes from thee ^ 

(ponfide securely in his goodness. He >»ho 

feeds the sparrows, ^d knows the number of 

the sands on the sea shpre, will not forget 

Zliaabeth/'— << Father, oh, father I" sh? 

. exclaimed, seizing the hand he held out ttf 

her5 '<! cannot reMgn mjself to lose thee--'' 

'« Child," replied he, '* heaven ordains it ; 

submit with patience to its decrees ; in a 

kw moments I ^Ifall be on high. I will 

pray for thee, for thy parents—" He could 

npt finish ; his lips moved, but the sounds he 

trie4 to utter, died away ; he fell back upon 

hijs straw bed«and raising his eyes to heaven, 

exerted his last efforts to recommend to ics 

protection the destitute child for whom he 

still seemed to supplicate when life had fieda 

ao powerful in his soul WM the force of be* 

oevoleace ; so habitually, during the course 

pf his long li£e,hebad^neigIeQte.d his own in-« 

tereststo devote him^elfto those of othersi 

fhati i^t^be mpiaept he \raa to enter into tb"* 
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awful abyss of eternity, and to appear before 
the throne of his sovereign Judge to receive 
the irrevocable doom— he thought not of 
himself. 

The cries of Ciizabcth attracted the people 
cfthehoase; they demanded their cause 
and she pointed to her protector extended 
lifeless on the straw. The rumour of this 
event im .mediately gathered a crowd around 
the corpse : some who were attracted by idle 
curiosity, regiiided the youthful mourner 
with astonish mcntj as she stood weeping 
near the deceased; others compassionated 
her distress ; but the people of the inn> anx- • 
ious to receive payment for the miserable 
accommoilations they had afiforded^discovered 
with delight the contents of the missionary's 
cloak, which, in her grief, Elizabeth had not 
thought of securing ; they took possession 
of the purse, and told her they would restore 
the rest,when they had taken enough to re* 
imburse themselves, and to pay tlie expences 
of the funeral. The persons employed for 
\the interment soon arrived, followed by at- 
tendants with torches ; they threw a black 
cloth over the deceased ; and the unfortunate 
lillizabeth. obliged to let go the cold hand pf 
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her lifeless protector, \^hich she had not till 

then relinquished, gave a scream of anguisby^ 

as she took a last \iew of that venerable 

countenance, still retaining its expression. of 

serenity and benevolence, She retired to 

the furthercst corner of the apartment, arid 

there, bached in tears, fell upon her knee^r 

andjcovering her fuce wiih a handkerchief, 

as if to shut out from her sight that desolate 

world, in which she was now to wander 

alone, eiEclaimed in the voice of stifled agony, 

** Oh I thou blessed spirit, who hast taken 

thy flight to the realms of happ'ness, abandon 

not the destitute being thou hast left behind! 

Oh, my father ! Oh, my mother 1 where are 

you at this moment that your child is kertrft 

of all human aid V 

. They now began to chaunt the funeral 
Jjymns, and placed the body on the bier ; 
•when the instant arrived for its removal, 
Elizabeth, though weak,Bgitated, and trem- . 
bling, determined to attend to their last re- 
pository, ihc*remains of him who had guided 
and protected her, and who had expired 
praying for her welfare. 
At the foot of an eminence of the northern 
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tide of the ThMiai (on v^hkft ^e siliiaeed 
the ruios of a fbrtress eretted during the 
i^mote period of th^ commotibos of the 
Bashkirs) h A pittt 6( ground, used as a 
burying plac^ by the inhabitants of Sarapol. 
Thii 8p6t is a little distance from the 
tbwn , it is enclosed by alow hedge ; in the 
centre of it is a small wooden building which 
serves forah oratory, arbiind which heaps, of 
eisirth, surmounted by a cross, mark th'e dif- 
Ibrent receptacles of the dead ; here an3 
thet'e a few straggling firs extend their 
gloomy shade, and large clusters of thistles^ 
surrounded with wide stireading leaves, andf 
mixed with another we6d, whose bare and 
bending stem is divided into numerous slen- 
der stalks, bearing flowers of a livid yellow, 
make their appearance from under the se^ 
pulchral stones. 

The train that followed the coffin of the 
missionary \ir'd% very numerous ; it consisted, 
of people of various nations, Persians ,Xurk« 
omans, and Arabians who hid m:ide their 
escape from the KIrguis, and had been re-. 
ceived into the*colIeges founded by Catha- 
rine the secoiid. They accompied the fu- 
neral procession with tapers lin their hands^ 
_ A 
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felcndlhgl their Toiccfe with those of iht 
manrnersr while EHzabeth followed slowly 
in sHeticc, her fate covered with a veil, feel- 
ing no conncxk>rr,i^ the midst of this tumul- 
tuous erowdj btit with him who was no more* 
When the coffin was let down into the 
ground, thie officiant, according to the rites 
of the Greek church, put a small piece of 
nioney inta the hand of the deceased to pay 
his passage, and after having thrown in a 
few shovels full of earth h'e departed ; thus, 
consigned to oblivion, lay the man, who had 
never suffered a day to elapse without ren^ 
dering services to some of his fellow crea* 
tures ; like the beneficent wind which scat- 
ters wide the grains of the earth, producing 
plenty allaroimd,h« had traveled over mofe ' 
than half the ^orldy sowing the seeds o€{^ 
#isdom and of ti'utli, and by that world he 
died ^gotten.; so little is fome attached to 
modest merit; so littie of it do ttien bestow^ 
except on those who daazle them, or on those 
from whom, they reap destruction • Vain 
wordiy gkry ! fruitless honours ! Heaven 
would not permit yoii to^ be thus the reward 
af human grandeur only^ bad it not reserved 
M . - 
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its own celestial glory for the recompense of 

vinue. 

Elizabeth remained on this dismal spot 
until the close of day ; she wept ia solitudei 
offered up her supplicatiotis to the Almighiy, 
and felt relieved. In afRictions like hers^ a 
meditation between heaven and the grave is 
salutary .* a reflection on death will rouse 
our drooping spiritsi a contemplation on the 
joys of heaven will create hope and consola- 
tion ; where a calamitv is beheld in its ex- 
tent, the horror we have conceived of it de- 
creases ; and where such a compensation is 
presented, tUe evil annexed to it loses its 
weight. 

Elizabeth wept, but she did not repine : 
•he was thankful for the blessings with 
which the hardships of half her journey had 
been lessened, and did not feel that she was 
now entitled to complain because it was the 
will of heaven to withdraw them. Bereft oF 
her guide, of every human succour, her 
courage siill sustained her, and the isndauns 
ed heroism of her soul was pro^f against 
despair. " My father, ray mother," she ex- 
claimed, <« fear not, your child will no^ sink 
under the trials that await her." f hus did 
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fthe address her parents in ihe language of 
encouragement, as if they could behold her 
destitute situation ; and when secret terror 
dismayed her soul, she would again invoke 
their names and in repeating them her fears 
were dispelled. " Oh, holy spirit," said she 
bending her head to the r.ewly removed 
earth, " art thou then lost to us before my 
beloved parents could express their gratitude, 
could invocate blessings on the kind protec- 
tor of iheir child V* 

When night began to obscure the horizon 
and Elizabeth was obliged to quit this melan« 
choly spot, desirous of leaving some memo, 
rial behind her, she picked up a sharp stone and 
inscribed these words Upon the cross which 
was over the grave : The just per isheth^ and 
no man iqyeth it to heart,* 

Then bidding a last adieu to the remains 
of the poor missionary, she quitted the bury- 
ing ground, and i.e turned sorrow fuUy to the 
lonely apartment at Sarapol, in which she 
had r.o dismally spent the preceding night 
On the morrow, when she w^s ready to set 
forward on her journey, the host gave her 
>hree rubles, as!>uring htr it was all th^t re« 

f Isaiah Ivii. t. 
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nained in the missionary's purse. Bli^a- 
beth received thetn vitti amotion* of grati- 
tude and veneration, as if these riches which 
•he owed to ber protectory ^ere seotliraoi 
that Heaven of which he was now an inbub- 
itant. *i Yes," exclained' she* '< tpy guide, 
rny support, your charity survives yoo i.an4 
though you, are taJk(en from me, . that aup. 
ports me siilL" 

During hersoHtaryroutefEUaabeth's tears 
frequently flowed ; every object recalled the 
bitter recolleciioD of the blessing she had 
lost : if a pea8ant,'or an inquisitive traveller, 
regarded her with irnpertii>ent curiosityy or 
Interrogated her in accents of rudeness, she 
.missed the venerable protector who had in 
sured respect ; if, oppressed by weariness, 
she was obliged to seat herself on the road 
side to reft, she dare not stop the empty 
sledge th(kt passed, fearing a refusal, accom** 
panied perhaps by insult s besides, as she 
possessed but three rubles, she pre^rved 
that pittance carefully to delay the period 
when she must hava recourse to accidental 
chaiity, and denied herself evtry superflu- 
ity ; thus was she debarred from various lit- 
tje indul^encies the |;ood missionary had 
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procured her ; she always selected out the 
tneancst habitation to demand a shelter, con- 
tenting hersel f with the worst accommoda- 
tion* and coarsest food. 

Travtlling by such slow degrees, she 
could riot reach Cas san till the beginning of 
October. A strong wind blowing from the 
northwest had prevailed for several days, 
and had collected a quantity of ice upon the 
AVolga, which rendered the passage of that 
river almo&t impracticable ; it could only be 
crossed by going partly in a boat, and part- 
ly on foot, leaping from one mass of ice to 
another. Even the boatmeuv who were ac» 
customed to this dan gerotis navigation,would 
not undertake iti but in consideration of a 
high reward, and no passenger ventured to 
expose his life with them in the alttmpt. 
Elizabeth without investigating the danger, 
-was going to enter one of their boats, when 
^hey roU:<hIy pushed her away, declaring she 
cduld not be allowed to cross till the river 
Yiras entirely fozen over ; ^he inquired the 
probable lapse of ''■■v/.i before that event 
v/ould take place ; o.j receiving the answer, 
^<A f jrtnif^lit at Ica^t/* she dtttrniined to at- 
M 2 
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tempt the pam^ noir. << lo tte name of 
beayen, I conjure you, taid slw, ra a toae of 
the roost eanieat entreaty, » to assist me in 
crossing this river ; J comefnHn beyond To- 
bolskow, and sm proceeding to Petersbit c^, Co 
petition the Emperor in behalf of my iatiier» 
banished into Siberia ; if I am obliged to re- 
main a fortnight at Cassao, I shalHiotfaams 
kopeck left wherewith to contioiie my jour- 
ney." This affecting appeal prevailed opnn 
one of the boatmen, and taking Elisabeth by 
the hand,*' Come,'*said he, "you are a good 
Itirl ; I will endearour to conduct you aafe ; 
th« fear of God and the love of your pareatsj 
guides your steps^and heaven will protect you* 
He then helped her into his boat, which he 
navigated haif «r «vcr ; not being able to 
conduct it further, he took Elizabeth on his 
bact, and walking and leaping alternately 
c^vr the m***^ ^'^^» *'^*»n«<J*by the assist, 
ance of his oar, the opposite side of the Wol- 
ga* and deposited bis lo.d in aafcty Eliza- 
iKth expr^^^J ^^ •^nowiedgment in th« 
l>Hv.t ai>.maica terms her grateful heart could 

t mK^I now bat ^^ ^'^^ ^'^^ • few amalltr 
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.«e.a«^<< Poor thing !'.' said tbe bOatniaoylook* 
ing at the contents of harpurse, ** are those 
aU tby riches, alkhat thou bast topi^y the eiu 
jienoesoftliyjouiiney frond hence to Peiera- 
j>iirg? and tlosi thou imagin<e that Kicholas 
Sokoloff woUid deprive thee of an obol ? No, 
rather wtU I add somethinjg^ to thy Kttl^ 
-•tore ; it will draw down ahleaaing upon me» 
and upon my six littleones/' So saying) ke 
threwh<ira small piece 4)f money; and caikd 
4o her^ as he returned tottiehoat, « Heaven 
lielp thee, forlorn one/' 

Elisabeth picked up the little |>iece of nio* 
Key, and, regarding it wi^h her eyes filled 
with teaif 9 said, <^ I will preserve tlifee for 
vay father ; thou wilt afford a proof that his 
prayers have been heard, and that a paternal 
protection has been extended to me every 
where." 

The atmosphere was clear, and the sky 
aerene, but the keen bree^ses of a northerly 
wind chilled the air. After having walked 
for four hours without resting, Elizabeth's 
strength began to fail ; no human habitation 
presented itself to her view, and she sought 
shelter at the foot of a hill, the rocky sum-* 
mit of which, jutting over, defended her from 
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\ht wind. Near to this hill was an extetr* 
6Jve forest oi oakS) trees which are not lo 
i>fi seen on the Asiatic side of the Wolga $ 
iJi^Subeth knew not What thtj were ; though 
they had lost some of their foliage, their 
beauty was not so much diroinishedf but 
that it -might still have excited admiration \ 
.but) noble as ihey werci Elizabeth could not 
view these European productions with plea- 
pure ; they recalled too forcibly to her mind 
the immense distance which separated her 
from her parents ; she preferred the fir^ 
which solaced that spot where she had been 
rcaredjwhich had so frequently yielded shade 
to the days of her childhood, and under 
which) perhaps, her beloved parents at thst 
instant reposed. 

These r€;fleciions brought tears into her 
eyes : " Oh ! when shall 1 be blessed again 
with beholding them !**-^she exclaimed ; 
*whcn bhall I hear the sound of their voices ? 
when return to their fond embraces i" As 
she epoke, she stretched out her arms to- 
wards Cassan, the buildings of whiqh wer« 
still distinguishable in the distant prospect 
^nd raised above them, upon the summit of 
Wgh vocks, the ancient fortress cf thcr Cham* 
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^fr^rtaryi. presenting a view picturesque ani 

lf\ t)ie course of ber journey , Elizabeth 
often tnet with objects which aflTectecl be* 
QompaMkmate heart in a scarcely infenor de« 
gree to heir orwn distresses. Sometimes, she 
enoottmered wretdics, chained tos^ether> wha 
w«re condemiied to work for Bfe in the mines 
of Mer0«unaic.orlo inhabit the dreary coasts 
.of Angara ; at others,. tr< pp« of coloniati 
destined to people the new city built by ti>e 
emperor upon tbefiontiersofChina ; some 
•on foot*, others on the cirs which conveyed 
the anio^ulsi ppuitry, and baggage. Not- 
i^ilhatanding these were crimiUiils,&enteDced 
lo a milder, doonir for offences which might 
liave been elsewhere j>uQisliied nith deaths 
Jthey did notfaiUo excite compassion in Eliza* 
beth : but, when she met culprits escorted 
hf an officer of state, whose noble mien re»> 
traced to her remembrance that of her fatheri 
she could not forbear shedding Kars over 
iheir fatCf and would sometimes approach 
Tespecifully to offer soothing consohition> 
which often relieves the woes of the unhappy; 
Pity, alas 1 was the only gift Elizabeth had 
to bestp^^ ; with thsv^ she soothed the sorrow^ 
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bf ihose shfe overtook, and by a rclum of pitf 
must she tiow depend for subsistence ; for 
dn her arrival at Volotlimir, she was forced 
lo chanp^e her last ruble. She had been 
nearly three months on her journey from 
Sarapol toVoIodtmir ; butahrough the kind 
hospitality of the Russian peasants, who^ 
never receive paynnent for milk and bread, 
her little treasure had not yet been exhausted; 
but no^^ll began to fail ; her feet were al- 
most bare, and her ragged dress ill defended 
her from a frigidity of atmosphere, which 
had already lowered the thermometer above 
thirty degrees, and which increased daily. 
The ground was covered with a snow more 
than two feet deep ; sometimes it congealed 
while railing, and appeared like a shower of 
ice; so thick that earth and sky were equally 
concealed from the view ; at other times tor- 
rents of rain rendered the roads almost im- 
passable, or gusts of wind aiose so violent, 
that Elizabeth, to defend herself from their 
fude assaults, was forced to shelter herself 
tinder the snow,covering her head with large 
pieces of the bark of pine-trees, which she 
dexterously stripped ofF,as she had seen done 
by the peasants of Siberia. . 
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One of these tenvpestuous burwcaaes had 
^raised the snow in thick cloud5,and created 
an obscurity soimpenetrablc,that Elizabeth, 
no longerable t© discern tfhc road,and stum- 
bling at every step, was obliged to stop ; she 
took refuge under a high rock, against which 
Ahe clung as firmly as she could to withstand 
the fury of a storm which utrerthrew r.ll 
around -her. Whilst she w^S in this perilous 
situatiofi» with her head bent down, a con- 
fused noisci tjiat app'<:ared to issue ftom btt 
liiud the spot where she stood, created a 
:hqpe that a better shelter might be procured; 
she gained the opposite side of the rock 
w4ih diflicuUy, and discovered a kibitki, 
which had been overturned and broken, an(| 
at a litlje distance, a. hut ; she hastened to 
demand entrance : an old woman opened the 
^^orj and, struck at the wretchedness pf h -r 
appciarance, ♦^ My poor child," said s!:c, 
«' from whence dost thou come, wandering 
thus alone in this dreadful weather V To 
this interrogaiion Elizabeth made her usua.1 
reply : ** I came from beyond Tobolskow, 
and pm going to Petersburg to solicit ir»y 
father's pardon.** At these words, a uiau 
who was sitting in a dejected posiurc in a 



li4 EXILES OF SIBERIA. 

corner of the roenit suddenly raised hit h^nd' 
from between his handsi andre^^rding Elkui- 
bcth wi h an an* of aattMitshmenti exclatoicd,' 
^ Is it possible that thou comest from so re* 
mote a country^ alooe,in this state of distress^ 
and during this tempestuous .season, to solicit 
pardon for your faihcr ?— Alas- 1 my poor 
child would perhaps have done as much ; but 
the barbarians lore me from her arms, leav- 
ing her in ignoi*ance of my fate; she knows 
not what is become of me ; she cannot plead 
for mercy ;• no, never shall 1 behold her 
again— ihis afflicting thought will kill me— 
separated for ever fionv my child, I cannot 
live— now, indeed, that I know my doom,'^ 
continued ihc unhappy faihtr, «* I might 
infotm her of it; 1 have written a letter to< 
her,butthe carrier^ belonging tolhis ktbttki, 
who is returning to Riga, the place ofhef 
abode, wiU not undertake ih^ charge of it, 
without some sm^U compcns<ition,and I can- 
not offer the most trifling ; not a single ko« 
peck do I possess : the barbarians have strip- 
ed me ot every thing/* 

Elizabeth produced her last ruble, and, 
blushing deeply at the insignificance of the 
offering! said^ in timid accentS| as she pre* 
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ftentcd it to tbc unfortunate stranger, "If that 
would be enough — " He pressed to his lips 
the generous hand held forth to succour him 
f\nd hastened to make a proposal to the carrier ; 
Hkc to the widow's raitO) heaven bestowed its 
blessing on the offering : the carrier wassat- 
isfiedf and took charge of the letter. Thus did 
her n6ble sacrifice produce a fruit worthy of 
the heart of Elizabeth ; it relieved the agoniz- 
ed feelings of a parent) and earned consolation 
to the wounded bosom of a child. 

When the storm was abated, Elizabeth, be- 
fore she pursued her journey, embraced the 
old woman who had bestowed upon her all 
the care and tenderness of a mother, and said 
in a low voice that she might not be heard by 
the stranger, ** I have nothing left to give, 
the blessing of my parents is the only recom- 
pence I have to offer for your kindness, it is 
the only treasure I possess/*—** How !'* in- 
terrupted the old woman aloud, '* My poor 
child, have you then given away your all ?" 
Elizabeth coloured, and locked down. The 
stranger stattcd from his scat, and, raising 
his hands to heaven, threw himself upon hia 
kiiccs before her i " Angel that thou art," he 
exclaimed, " can I make no return to thee, 
ViUo hast thus bestowed thy all upon me ?** 
A knife stood U}X)n the tuble ; Elizabeth took 
it up, and cutting off a lock of her hair, pre- 
sented it to him, saying, " Sir, as you arc go- 
ing into Siberia, you will see the governor of 
Tobolskow ; give him this, I beseech you^ aud 
N 
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t.'ll him, ' Elizcibeih sends it to her parents ;' 
he will perhaps permit this token to convey l ) 
them the knoivledf;e oi* their child's exist- 
ence."— •»* Your wish shall he executed,** 
aiiswered thr siranp^tr ; '^ and if 1 have n.v 
liberty in those deserts, of which I am lo Le- 
an inhabitant, I will seek out the dw^Uin.^ of 
your parents, that I may tell them >\hat their 
child has done forme this day." 

The prt)spect of conveying consolation to 
her parents created far greater delight in the 
soul of Elizabeth, than the ofTer of a throne 
could have produced. She was bereft of all, 
except the little piece of money, given to her 
by the boatman on the shore of the Wolga ; 
she miiiht fancy herbelt' rich, for the greatest 
felicity that wjalih could have procured, had 
justfiilUn to her lot ; she had bestowed ha^- 
j)incss on her fdiow creatures, revived the ties- 
pondinfj heart of a father, and converted tears 
of bitter sadness, shed l)y the orphan, into 
those oi sooihinL!; consolati ;n : such blessings 
could asinfi;re ruble produce from the hand of 
benevolence. , 

From Volodimlr to the village of PokroiF, 
the road lies throuj^h fenny low lands inter- 
•perAsd with extensive forests of oaks» elms, 
Mpins, and wild apples. These different trees, 
thus intermixed, present, during summer, a 
betiutiful prosplct, but they afford an asylum 
to numerous ba )ditii, who infest the roads ; 
in winter, as the bo'oi^hs despoiled of their 
foliage, yield but a bad am!)Ubh, thet^e bands 
©f robbers art less formidable. Eliz;\bein; 
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Jiow?ver, upon her journey, heart! repeated 
accounts of plunders that had been commit- 
ted. Had she been worih any iV/ing to Iose> 
ihtse narrations might huvei)een a source of 
lerroi*, but, obliged to beg her daily bread, 
poverty wa3 Ijer passport, as a shield defend- 
ed her, and ena,bled her to traverse tliese for- 
ests in security, 

A few verstes from Pokrcff, the high road 
had been swept a,way by a hurricane, and 
travellers, journeying to Moscow, were for- 
ced to make a considerable circuit through 
meres formed by the inundaiions r f the WoU 
ga ; these mtres were now hardened, by the 
froat to a solidity equal to diy l,and Eliza- 
beth attempted to follow the route which had 
been marked out to her ; but after wa'king 
for more than an hour over this icy desert, 
through which were no traces ot a road, she 
found herself ui a swampy marsh, from which 
every endeavour to extricate herself was ex* 
erted for a long lime in vim ; at length, with 
gre;it difficulty, she attained a liiilt; I illock ; 
covered with mud, aiid exhausted with fatigue, 
she scated.herself upon a stone to rest, and 
emptied her sandals to dry them in the sun, 
which at that moment shone in its full lus- 
tre. The environs of ,thi^ spot appeared to 
be perfectly desolate ^ no signs of a human 
dwelling were visible ; s.litude and silence 
prevailed around. Ehzabeih perceived she 
must have struyed widely from the road, and 
notwithstanding all the courage i^tth which 
zliQ wasi endued, her heart failed, her situa- 
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tlon was alanning in the extreme ; behind 
was the bog^ she had just crossed, and beforel 
her an immense forest through which ro 
track was to be distinguished. 

At length, day began to close, and notwith- 
standing h^r extreme weariness, Elizabeth 
was forced to proceed in search of a shelter 
for the night, of some being who might have 
the humanity to procure her one ; she wan- 
dered about in vain ; no object presented 
itself to revive her hopes, no sound re-anima- 
ted her drooping spirits ; overcome with las- 
situde and terror, she burst into teurs ; *< Gh 
jftty father," she cried " I shall never see you 
jnore ; I shall perish without delivering you 
from exile and bondage ; and you my mother, 
what will become of you, when you hear the 

fate of your child.-?*' At that moment a 

sound of voices issued from the forest, and a 
minute after several men made their appear- 
ance : invigorated by hope, she hastentrd to- 
wards them ; but as they drew near, terror 
again succeeded to joy ; their savage air ani 
stern countenances dismayed her to a slili 
greater degree than the horrors of the solitude 
in which she had so lately been plunged. All 
the anecdote3 she had heard of the banditii 
who infested that neighborhood, immediately 
recurred to her imagination, and she fearcn 
that a judgment a^^aited her for the temeriry 
with which she had indulged iheJdea that a spe- 
cial providence watched over her preservation, 
and fell upon her knees to humble htT- 
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«sclf in the presence ofj divine justice. The: 
troop iidvanctd, slopped hcfore Klizabe.thjand 
regarding her with surprize apd curiosily,deii 
mandi d from whence she came, and what acci- 
dent had brought her there. With a fluttering 
voice and downcast eyes, the tenified girl re- 
plied, that she came from beyond Tololskow, 
and that she was going to implore from the 
K.mperor a pardon for her falher ; she addtdj 
that she had missed her road, and was near 
perishing in the marsht s, from which danger 
she had escaped with diflktilly, and had btcn 
obliged to rest a long while to recover strei.gth 
to enable her to piocctd in seaich cf an asy- 
lum for the night. Her interrogators appear- 
ed astonished) questioned her again, and asked 
what money she had to undertake so long a ^ 
journey. Elizabeth drew out the little coia 
i^iven her by the bo^toian of the VVolga, and 
shewed it to thern. " Is that all i" they ex- 
claimed.— ** All," she replied. At this answer, 
delivered with a candor that enforced belief, 
the robbers regarded each other with amaze- 
ment ; they were not moved, they were not 
softened : rendered obdurate by a long habit 
of vice, an action of stich noble heroism as 
thai of Elizabeth's had no such influence over 
their souls, but it excitt d wonder ; they could 
not comprehend what they felt necessiated to 
believe, and restrained by a species of vene- 
ration, they dared not to molest the object cf 
jjeavei/s evident protection, and passing or, 
said to each other, *' Let us leave her ; son^j| 
supernatural power guaids her/* 
N3 ■ 
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Elizabeth rose and hurried from them ; she 
liad not penetrated far into the forest before 
four roads, crossing one another, presented 
themselves to her view ; in one of the angles 
nrhich they formed was a little oratory dedi- 
cated to the Virgin, and over it, upon the four 
sides of a post, were inscribed the names of 
the towns to which the different roads led. 
Elizabeth prostrated herself to offer up her 
grateful acknowledgments to the Omiiipottiu 
Being who preserved her: the robbers were 
Dot mistaken, she was guarded by a super* 
natural Power. 

Hope had restored to Elizabeth all her 
strength, and she resumed the road to Pokroff 
wi.h ber usual activity ; she soon regained 
the Wolga, which forms an angle before 
jih'is village, and washes the walls of a 
monastery. Elizabeth hastened to solicit shel- 
ter under its venerable roof; she related the 
hardships she had undergone, and disclosed to 
the community bow much she stood. In need 
of hospitality. The nuns received her wiili 
cordiality, andJavisliL-d upon her the n)OSt af- 
fectionate attentions ; their kind solicitude re- 
minded her of those endearments she v*aft 
wont in former days to receive from htr 
mother. The simple and modest recitul Eliz- 
abeth gave of hep adventures proved a source 
of edification to the whole community ; her 
pious auditors could not find words to express 
the admiration they felt at that heroic persevt*. 
ranee which had endured so many hardshipH, 
sustained so many severe trials wiilicut amtr* 
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mur ; they lamented ihcir inability to assist 
her with money for supplying some of the ex- 
pcnces of her journey, but iheir convent was 
very poor ; no revenue was attached to ft, 
and ail their dependence V73S on accidental 
charity. They could not, however, let their 
guest depart in a ragged di ess, and nearly 
barefoot ; to provide her with better habili- 
ments they . stripped themselves, and each 
gave her a portion of her own ch thing. Elia* 
abelh endeavoured to decline their gifts, for 
it was of necessaries her generous benefac- 
tresses deprived themselves ; but, pointing to 
ilie walls of their convent, they said ** We 
have a shelter, while you have none; part of 
the little ve possess belongs to you, fpr jou 
are poorer siill than we,** 

At length Elizabeth set forward on the last 
stage lo Moscow ; bhe was abtonisl td at the 
extiaordinary bustle she now witnessed, at the 
immense concourse of carriages, cans, horscis, 
And people of all ranks and ages, which vas 
rcsoiting to this great metropolis ; as she 
passed onward, the crowd seemed to augment. 
In the village, where she stopped to rest, all 
the houses were filled wjith strangers, who 
paid so high for the smaltest lodgings, that 
it was with the mmosi difficulty the destitute 
Elizabeth could procure the most wretched. 
Siie could not rcfrujii from thedding tears, as 
she received from tlie hand of scornful \My a 
little coarse food, and the shelter of a shed so 
miserable, that it scarcely excluded the falling 
^now ; but she wus not humiliiiled ; ^hc did 
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not forget that Heaven looked down wiih sp.- 
probation oti her sacrifices, and that the res- 
toralion of happiness to her parents might be 
their reward ; neither did she feel exalted ; 
too artless to think she did more than duly 
prescribed in devoting hci'self for their sakes, 
and too afl'ectionate not to feel a secret salis- 
laction in suffering for them. 

The bells of all the adjacent villages were 
ringing, and from every side resounded the 
nan.e of Alexander, accompanied by loud ac- 
clamations of joy. '1 he report of the cannon 
from Moscow alarmed Elizabeth, for never 
before had a sound so trtrntiidous struck her 
e. r3 ; in a timid voice, she enouirect the cause 
of vi group of pcrbons in rich liveries whom 
she overtook surrounding a broken carriage; 
**Doubtless it is the entrance of theEmperor inr 
toMoscow,"ihey replied : — '*How," exclaimed 
the astonished Elizabeth, ''is not the Emperor 
then al Petersburg?" '1 hey raised their eyes in 
pity and contempt of her ignorance, as they 
retorted," Why didst thou not know that the 
Emperor Alexander was coming to celebrate 
his coronation at Aloscow ?" Elizabeth clasp- 
ed her hands in extacy ; Heaven again in an 
especial manner evinced itself in'her favour ; 
the Omnipfticnt sent the sovereign to meet 
her, upon whom the fate of her parents de. 
pendcd, and willed that she should arrive at 
that period of general joy when the he^iits of 
monarchs recede even from the dictates of 
juctice, in favourofthoseof clemency. "My 
parents," she cried, looking back towards the 
ihome fronts which so great a distance separur 
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ted her, « must such delightful hopes rejoice 
my heart alone ? while your child is happy, 
iTiUbt you grieve in ignorance of her fate ?" 

In the month of March, in the year 180!^ 
^Elizabeth made her entrance into the vast cap- ' 
ital of Muscovy, imagining herself at the end 
of her labours, and not considering that there 
could be still a calamity to apprehend. On 
her pi ogress through the town, superb struc- 
tures decorated with the magnificence of loy- 
alty, presented themselves to her admiring 
Bight, but, as in Perma intermixed with 
wretched cabiiiSf whose untiled roofs and 
broken casements afforded no shelter from 
the inclemency of the weather. The ttreets 
and alleys of Moscow were so thronged, ih?.t 
.fJizabeth could Fxarcely proceed through 
flie crowds that obstructed the passage ; 
after some time, she found herself in meadows 
richly wooded, and began to imagine she 
was again in the country ; she siofped to 
rest in a grand avenue formed by rows of 
birchtrtes, which bear a rtseniblance to the 
limes of Prussia. An immense assemblage 
of persons thmngtd this avenue, all conver- 
sing on the subject of the coronation ; trains 
of carriages parsed backwards and forwards, 
which, jarring continually against one another, 
caused an incessant clatter ; the enormous 
hells of the cathedral rang without cessation ; 
they were answered by those ol the smaller 
churches from all parts of the tov\n ; and the 
sound of the cannon, wl.ich was fired at re- 
gp|ar intervals, rould sparcely be distinguish- 
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cd amidst the overpowering: tumult of ihis 
prodi;;iou5 citv* As fHizaheth tlrcw near la 
the Square of the Cremelints, the comiDoiion 
appeared to increase at every step she took ; 
she approached timidly to one of the gre^jt 
fires whicli were liijiued on this spot, and 
seated herself in a corner of it. Cold, wea- 
riness, and want of food, had e:Khausted her 
spirits, and the joyful hopes of tlie morning 
were converted into sadness : she had toil- 
ed thro* the numerous streets of Moscow, 
but among the splemlid habitations she had 
beheldy none had offered to her an asylum ; 
she had met people of various nations and 
degrees, but had looked in vain for a friend^ 
a protector ; some had inquired tlieir waj^ 
had expressed uneasiness at having missed 
It ; how much did she envy their lot ! "Happy** 
said she, <' to have a home to seek : I, wiio 
possess none, cannot lose my way ; for in 
every place is shelter equally denitd me»" 
Night now rapidly approached, and the cold 
was extreme ; the dejected Elizubetli had not 
eaten a morsel the whole day .and was nearly 
famished with cold and hunger : she watch- 
ed all who passed to see whetlier she could 
discern on their countenances that expression 
of compassionate benevolence, which might 
embuldcn her to make an app al to their pity ; 
but among that crowd, every individual of 
which she observed so earnestly, no one stood 
in need of her assistance, and she escaped 
wholly unnoticed. At last, she ventured to 
solicit an entrance at the doors of some o^' 
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the poores-t cabins, but met with only repulse. 
The hope of gain^ during this period of re* 
joicine:, had steeled uli hearts against the im- 
portunities of distress,and withheld the dona* 
tions of charity ^ never is mankind less in- 
clined to liberality, than at the moment of ac- 
quiring an increase of wealth. 

Elizabeth returned to the fire on the Square 
of ihe Cremelines, to \ireep in silence ; her 
lieart was so full, that she had not strength to 
eat a small piece of bread which an old woman, 
who had taken some pity on her wretched- 
ness, had bestowed ; she was now^ for the 
first time, reduced to that degree of misery, 
which compelled her to hold forth her hand to 
any casual passenger, to implore an alms that 
might be carelessly granted, or refi>seci, per- 
haps, with contempt. At the moment that 
she had resolved to make an essay of this 
last resource, an emotion of dignified pride 
detained the hand she had advanced ; but the 
cold was excessive; in spending the night 
exposed to the open air, her li^ would be 
endangered, and that life she did not consider 
in her own right of disposal. This reflection 
subdued her spirit ; with one hand placed 
across her eyes, she stretched out the other 
to the passenger, saying, *' In the name of 
the father whom you revere, of the mother 
whom you cherish, give me a trifle to pro- 
cure a lodging for the nij^ht." The man to 
whom she addressed herself, examined her 
with curiosity by the light of the flame. 
" You»g girl," said he, "you follow a bajl 
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irarb ; cannot you work ? At your age a 
livelihood raight be easily gained. God help j 
you ! I never encourage beggar^.'* He 
paHS<^d on. 

The unfortunate Elizabeth rniscd her eyes 
to heaven to implore aid from thence ; an 
inspiration of hope re*ani mated her sinking 
courage ; agfiin she ventured to repeat her 
appeal to the compassion of several who pas- 
sed ; some did not listen toil, others gave so 
small an alms that she could not collect enough 
to relieve her necessities. At last>when night 
was far advanced, the crowd dispersed and the 
fire nearly extinguished,some of the guards at* 
tending the Eiuperor, in making their rounds, 
discovered Elizabeth, and demanded roughly 
why she remained abroad at that hour. 
'I'he stern looks and fierce manners of these 
soldiers overpowered her with terror, and, in- 
capacitated from unering a ^yIlabIe, she 
bur«»t into an agony of tears. The soldiers, 
little affected ai seeing her weep, assenitDled 
round her, repeating iheir question with in- 
solent rimiliarity. The trembling girl, at 
lust recovering sufficient courage to unswer, 
in a voice broken with sobs,said that she carae 
from b'ryond Tobolskow, to petition the Em- 
peror for her father ; " I have travelled the 
whole journey alone, and on foot,*' continued 
she ; ** and as 1 have no money, 1 cannot 
obtain a shelter for the night." At these 
words*, the soldiers laughed loudly, taxing; 
her tale with falsehood. Elizabeth, more 
terrified than ever, sought to escape, but 
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they would not suffer it, and rtidely seized 
her. ** Oh, my God I oh my father 1* she 
cried in accentsi of horror and despair, '^ will 
you not come to ray succour ? have you 
forsaken the wretched Eiizabeih r" Dur- 
ing the debate, some |ser^ons» attracted by the 
noise, and who had assembled iii groups, mur- 
mured indignantly at the cruelty of the sol- 
diers* Elizabeth stretched her hands, in act 
of supplication, towards them, exclaiming, 
«• Before heaven, I solemnly protest I have 
utteted nothing hut the truth ; 1 Come from 
beyond Tobolskow, to implore pardon for my 
father ; save me, oh ! save me ; hi me not 
die,at least, till 1 have obtained it.*' , This mo- 
ving appeal affected her auditors ; several ad- 
vanced to her rescue, and one of them addres- 
sing thesoldier6,said/'l keep the inn upon the 
Square of St. Basil ; let this young girl come 
with me ; her story appears lo me to be true i 
and I will give her a lodging.'* The sol- 
diers, who had begun lo be a little softened fcy 
her extreme distress, consentred to this reque!::t 
and withdrew. 

The grateful Elizabeth embraced the 
knees of her preserver ; he raised her kindly, 
and desiring her to follow him, led the way to 
his dwelling, which wa^ at a little distance. 
** 1 have not a room to give thee/* said he ; 
♦• there is not one in my house unoccupied ; 
but my wife will receive thee into hers for 
one night ; she is kind and compassionate^ 
and wi;l readily endure so small an inconven- 
ience to serve thee." Elizabeth^ trembling* 
O 
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and ag^itatedy followed in silence ; her 
guiJi conducted her to a small apartment, 
in which a young woman, with an infant in her 
arms, was seated near a stove ; she rose on 
their entrance : her husband -immediately 
p;ave an account of the dangerous situation 
from which he had extricated his companion, 
additig, thit he had offered in his wife's name 
a ni grill's hospitality to the destitute stranger. 
The young woman confirmed the offer, and, 
taking Elizabeth by the hand, said with a 
smile of encouragement^ *^ Be comforted, 
we will take good care of youy but be careful 
never to stay out so late again ; in great towns 
like this, it is, at your age, an imprudence that 
must ever be attended by danger." Eliza- 
beth answered that she had no asylum to re. 
sort to ; every door had been shut against her; 
she owned her poverty without a blush, and 
related all the hardships she had so heroically 
encountere(l without vanity. Her hosts wept 
at the recital ; neither of them thought of 
doubling her veracity; the emotions .which her 
story excited afforded a proof that it was true. 

The classes of society to which they be- 
longud, are not so easily misled ^ brilliant fie 
tions are beyond their capacities, while over 
their souls, truth in all its purity preserves its 
claims entire < 

At tha conclusion of her narrati ve, Jaques 
Rossi (the name of the host) said, " My influ- 
ence in this town isbttt small, but as far as it 
could be exerted for my own iniercbt^, it shall 
for yours." His wife pi^essed his hand in to- 
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Icen of approbation, and asked Elizabeth if she 
<3id not know of some one who could priesent 
lier to the Emperor. "No," she replied ; she 
"would not vennirc to mention young SmololT, 
fearing: to involve him in some difficulty ; be- 
sides, no actual assistance could be expected 
from him, since he was ]i| Livonia* "Well,'* 
answered the wife of Jaqiies Rossi," the most 
powerful recommendation to our great sove- 
leigfi is virtue in distress, and that will plead 
for you.*' — " Yes," interrupted her husband, 
** the Einperor Alexander is,tobe crowned to- 
morrow, in the church of the Assumption ; 
you must place yourself in his way, and at his 
feet solicit the remission of your father's sen- 
tence ; I will accompany and encourage you'' 
_ — ik Qh, niy generous benefactors !'* ex- 
claimed Elizabeth, clasping her hands with an 
^ncpression of the liveliest gratitude. *<Heaven 
beholds your kindness, and my parents will in- 
voke blessings on you for it ; on you who will 
conduct me to the ftet of the Fmperor, and 
bupportme in his presence — Perhaps you will 
be witnesses of my happiness — of the greatest 
happiness a human being is capable of enjoy- 
ing. If it is granted me to obtain this par- 
don for my father, to be the joyful bearer of 
the happy tidings to him and to my mother^ 
to behold tbeirdelight...." 

She could not finish her oration ; the idea 
of such felicity almost forbade the hope that 
it might be realized ; she could not believe 
that her deserts entitled her to expect it. 
The panegyrics which her hosts> however, 
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bestowed upon ihe clemency of Alexander, 
the vat'ioni» anted otes they recorded io ev- 
idence of the truth upon which these com« 
mendations were founded} and the grace with 
which the value of those acts of mercy bad 
been enhanced, re-aninrii^ted her spirits E- 
lizabeih listened to them with eagerness ; 
fche would gladly have spent the whole night 
in hearing ihem repealed* but as it grew 
late, hv:rkind hosts wished her to partake of 
some repose, that she might be enabled to 
support the exertions of the morrow. Jaqucs 
Hossi retired to a small chamber at the top 
pr the house^ while his wife received Elizabeth 
into her own apartment* 

Along time elapsed before the purturba- 
tjon of her mind would admit of sleep ; but« 
she was thankful to heaven even for lier suf- 
fiiin;j3, since the excess of them had height- 
ened the vaiue of the generous relief she had 
experienced ; " Hud 1 been less miserable/' 
thought she, " Jaques Rossi, perhapsi would 
not have taken pity of me." When yleep* at 
length, overtook her, virsions of happiness in 
various forms fleeted before her ; sometimes 
fancy presented her parents, their counte- 
nances irradiate witii joy ; sometimes she 
imagined the voice of the Emperor, addressing 
her in terms of 'approbation and compliance 
with her entreaties ; and sometimes another 
form presented itself to her imagination, but 
under characters more vague and indistinct; 
a mist seemed to obscufe it from her sight) 
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jand the impression it had left upon her heart 
^ras the only trace that remained. 

On the morrow, as soon as the thunder of 
the artillery, the beatinjjf cf the diiims, and 
loud acclamations of the people, announced 
the dawn of that joyful day, on which the cer- 
emony of iheEmperorAlexamkr'scoronatiorj 
was to be celebrated, Elizabeth, habited in ^ 
dress lent her by her kind hostetiS, and lean- 
ing upon the arm of Jaques Kossi, mixed 
among the throng that crowded to the cathe- 
dral of the Assumption, in which the coiona- 
lion was to be performed. 

Upwards of a thousand tapers ill urn in at if} 
the church, which was decorcited in all the 
splendour of eastern magnificence. Upon % 
dazzling throne, under a cimopy of rich vel- 
vet, were seated the Emperor and I is youihfqj 
iconsort, habited in, sumptuous dresses, which 
^lisplaying to advantage the b-eauty of iheit* 
forms, gave to their appearance an air almt st 
celestial. Kneeling before her august spou&e,.. 
the empress received from his hand the im- 
jierial diadem, and encircled her brow With 
ihis pledge of their eternal union. The vtn- 
crable Plato, the patriarch of Moscow, pla- 
ced opposite to them in the sacred chair of 
truth, in a discourse at once pathetic ^nd sub- 
lime, recalled to Alexander's mind the duties 
annexed to royalty, and the awful responsibil- 
ity imposed upon his elevated station, in re- 
turn for the pomp that environed it, tne pow- 
er with which it was invested. Amidst the 
assemblage of nations that thronged the eat 
U2 
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thedral, he pointed out the Kamptschatkan, 
bringing tributes of skins from the Thurile 
I»les, which border on America ; the mer- 
phants from Archangel, loaded with rich 
commodities which their vessels were to 
convty to the ports of Europe ; the Sz.- 
itioyecls, come from the mouth of the Jen- 
is>»er, a country condemned to the rigors 
of an eternal winter, where the beauteous 
flower of the sping, and the rich pro- 
duce of harvest are alike unknown ; and the 
natives of Astracand, whose fertile fields yield 
melons, figs, and grapes of an exquisite f]a« 
your; he shewed him, las'Jy, the inhalHtants 
of the shores of the Black and Caspian seas, 
and of the huge Tarlary, which, bounded by 
Persia, China, and the empire of the Moguls, 
extending from the extremity of ihe western 
hemisphere to that of the east, takes in al- 
most half the globe, and nearly touches either 
pole. " Sovereign of the most extensive em- 
pire of the earih," suid he, ** who are this day 
to take the awfal oath of presiding over the 
. destinies of a state which includes a fifth part 
of the known world, bear it ever in remem- 
brance that you have to answer at the tribu- 
nal of divine justice for the fate of Qftillioas of 
your fellow creaiures, and that an injustice 
done to the meanest of them, through your 
negligence, must b: accounted for at the last 
day." The young Emperor appeared deeply 
aifected at this hjirungue : there was one a- 
inoog the auditors whose heart was not less 
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profoandlT Tnoved ; the suppHant wh« came 
lo solicit the pardon of a father. 

At the nioment that Alexander beg^an to 
pronounce the solemn oath which was to bind 
htm to devote his future life lo the happiness 
Kif his people, the enrapturtd Elizabeth ima- 
g;ined she heard the voice of mercy pronounc- 
ing the edict which was to loosen the chains 
of the unfortunate ; she could no longer pre- 
serve silence ; assisied by a snpernalual 
streng;th, she pierced the crowd, and, ibrcing 
a passage through the lines of soldiers, rusii- 
ed towards the throne, exclaiming, *'Meicy I 
Mercy !** This outcry, which inierrypied the 
ceremony) created a geneial commotion 
throughout the cathedral ; the guards ad van- 
ccd, and, notwithstanding hcv entreaties, and 
those of Jaqu«s,they drapged Elizabeth out of 
the churcch. The Emperor, however, would 
not, on such a glorious ditv, be invocated in 
vain ; he dismissed one of the officers of his 
suite to enquire what the petitioner wanted ; 
the officer obeyed, and on quitting the church, 
heard the imploring accents of the agonized 
supphcant, still endeavouring to prevail upon 
the soldiers to allow her to return ; he start- 
ed, then rushing impetuously through the 
guard, beheld her, knew her, and cli^sping his 
hands together, exclaimeel, '* It is, it is Eliza- 
beth !*• Eiiiabeth turned, and knew not 
whether sh^ might dare to encourage ti>e 
transports of joy which suddenly elated her 
heart f she could not be persuaded that Smo- 
ioffwas before her, Su;;^lolF who couid aup-' 
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plicate with her, and obtain the pardon she sn 
earnestly desired; neveriheleastwhen he spoke, 
the sound of his voice confirmed the evidence 
of her sight ; she could no longer doubt ; joy 
deprived her of utterance, but she stretched 
her arnis towards him, as to a messenger sent 
from heaven to her relief. He precipitated 
himself forward, seized her hand, and in his 
turn began to doubt the testimony of his 
senses. ^^ Elizabeth,'' he exclaimed, ^^ Is it 
indeed you I or do I behold a \i$iion from hea« 
ven I Speak, whence do you come ?**— "-From 
Tobolskow."— ^* From Tobolakow ! and hast 
thou travelled hither, alone, on foot ?** — 
" Yes,*' she exclaimed, *' I came alone, on 
foot, to entreat pardon for my father, and 
they force me from the presence of the Em- 
peror," — *< I will re-conduct you to his pres- 
ence, Elizabeth," interrupted the trans- 
ported Smoloffi '*! will present you to him ; 
he cannot resibt your supplications ; your 
prayer will be granted." He then dispers- 
ed the soldiers, and led Elizabeth back towards 
the church. The imperial procession was at 
that instant issuing foom the great gates of 
the cathedral; as soon as the newly-annointed 
monarch appeared, SmolofF, holdingEIizabeth 
by the hand, forced a passage through the 
guards, and threw himself with her at the 
Emperor's feet ; ** Sire," he cried, ** vouch- 
safe to listen to tlve voice of .suffering virtue ; 
behold the daughter of the unfortunate Stan- 
islaus Potowsky, who tomes from the deserts, 
•f Ischim; where ker parents have languisheel 
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out twelve jrcare of exile; alone, unprotected, 
she has existed upon charity, ond, withstand- 
ing the united opposition of poverty, insult, 
and tempests, it conie to your i«et to implore 
forgiveness for her father/* 

Elizabeth raised her joined hands, repeat- 
ing^ the last wordsy '* Forgiveness for my 
father I** A clamour of admiration arose 
from among the crowd ; the Einpeior himself 
joined in it : deeply rooted as his prejudices 
had ,been against Stanislaus Potowsky, they 
were, in an Instant, totally effaced ' he could 
not hesitate to believe that the father of a 
daughter so virtuous must be innocent of the 
crimes alleged against h'\m ; but h^d it been 
otherwise, Alexander could not have withheld 
forgiveness. " The pardon' is granted,** said 
he ; your father is free." Elizabeth heard 
no more ; at the words of pardon, joy ever, 
powered her, and she fell senseless into the 
arms of Smolofir;intbis state, she was tarri- 
ed through immense crowds, (who opened a 
]>assage, shouting with joyful acclamations of 
approbation at the transcendent virtue of the 
heroitSe, and the clemency of the monarch) 
and was conveyed to the house of Jaques Ros- 
si ; The first object that met her eyes, upon 
recovering her senses, was SmoIoiT, kneeling 
be»de her ; the first sound she heard was a 
repetition from his lips of the words^used by 
the Emperor when he accorded pardon ; 
" Elizabeth, the pardon is granted ; your fa- 
ther is free.*' For some minutes, it was by 
looks only that she could express her joy and 
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gratitude ; but they expressed n^ore than 
ianguagfe could have imparted. At length, 
turning to SmolofF^she pronounced in a faiil- 
tering voice, the names ot* her father and mo- 
ther : " We shall behold them a^aln then," 
said she; *• we shall tnjpy ihe sight of ihtir 
happiness." These words penetrated deep in- 
to the heart of him to whom they were ad- 
dressed. Elizabeth had not said the loved 
him, hut she hi<d associjited him with the ftrst 
sentiment of her soul, with that object of fe- 
licity ,in wliich her ideas and hopes had so long 
centered. From 'hat happv moment, he vtn- 
tured t ) indulge the hope,that she ^>ould,on a 
future day, consent to ratify the union she had 
thus involuntarily made. 

Several days elapsed before the deed of 
pardon could be drawn up and signed : p»c- 
vious to its final accomplishment, it was requi- 
site to take a re\iew of the causes ot Stanis- 
laus Potowsky's condemnation. Alexander, 
on their invesiiguti/>n, was convinced that e- 
quity alone would have broken the chains of 
the illustrious patriot ; but he had listened to 
the dictates of clemency before he knew what 
those of justice required ; an act of generosi- 
ty which those, whom he had thus nobly par- 
doned never forgot. 

One mornin.Lri Smoloff entered Elizabeth's 
apartment earlier than usual ; he presented 
her with a scroll of parchment sealed with the 
imperial signet. ** Behold,*' said h^, '• the 
mandate in which the Emperor commands 
wy father to restore yours to liberty." Eliz- 
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abeth seized the scroll, and, pressing it to 
lier lips, buthed it with tears. *' This is not 
all," conlined Smoloff j *• our magnanimou 
sovereign performs a noble action in a man 
nep worthy of himself ! with liberty he like- 
-wise restore to your father all his dignilies, 
the high rank he formerly held, and all his 
large possessions, honours and ivealth^ 
sou t CIS of the gn.ndeur which exalts mankind 
in general, but can have no influence over the 
sAiperior soul of Elizabeth, The courier who 
is to convey the order to my father departs 
\o morrow, aad I have obtained leave iioni the 
£mpcror to accompany him."— "And may 
1 not likewise accompany him ?" eagerly 
interrupted Elizabeth, " You may," resum- 
ed Smoloff; " and from your lips onlv^yoAr 
father must learn that he is free. Presuming 
upon my knowledge of your sentiment^ I told 
the Emperor that it was your wisli to be the 
bearer of the joyfifl int' lligence youreelf ; he 
approved tliedcsign, and charged me with the 
eoiumission of informing you that you have 
leave todepart to-morrow, in one of his carria- 
ges,attended by two female dumebiicsj'ilnd he 
sends a purse of two thousand rubles to defray 
theexpences of your journey,'* Btforc Eliz- 
abeth returned an an&wer, she regarded ^>mo* 
loffsome moments with an air of reflection ; 
then addressing him in atone expicbsive of 
her feelings. ** Since the first day I saw you,** 
4 said she, *' no favourable circumstance has 
forwaided n^y enterprize of which you were not 
the instigaioi ^.without your assistance, 1 coul4 
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not have obtained my father's pardon ; with* 
out your generous interferencet never woald - 
he h \vc beheld his country again : to you 
then it belongs to tell him he is free : this J 
glorious recompense alone is adequate to your ^ 
benefits/*——'* No, Elizabeth," replied Smo- 
lofT ; '< that happiness must be yours ; the re- 
compense, which i aspire to, is greater still.'* 
— ♦• Oh heaven !" exclaimed Elizabeth, "what 
can that be V* Smol^ff was on the point of 
answering in terms expressive of the rapture 
he felt) but, repressing his emotion, he colour. 
ed and looked down : an interval of silence en- 
sued ; at length, in a faultering voice, Smo- 
loH* answered, << Elizabeth, I must not tell you 
but in the presence of your father." 

Since Smoloff had recovered his Elizabetb> 
he had not suffered a single day to elapse with- 
out spending some hours in her company. 
Each day increased his love ; but never for an 
instant did he deviate from that respect and 
reserve which he felt at present to be her due; 
Ecparatedfrom her parents, Elizabeth had now 
no protector but him ; and the valuable de* 
posit thus entrusted to his charge, he consid« 
ered as so sacred,that he could not have pre- 
vailed upon himself to express a sentiment 
that might have excited the most transitory 
embarrassment in its heart* 

During thb long journey they perform- 
ed lot^ethcr, he preserved the same re.^- 
pectful silence. Constantly seated by her side, 
beholding her, hearing her, his passiofi hour- 
ly increased, but never overcame his resolu- 
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tioti. HjC bestowed upon het always the ap- 
pellation of sister ; and if his attentions were 
more tender than those of the fondest broth- 
er, they were not less iniiocent ; they wci*c 
calculated to re*assure a delicacy the most 
scrupulous^ while they must have satisfied ex- 
pectations the most unbounded* Except in 
the efforts he made to conceal his sentimentSi 
ihey'werenot perceptible j friendship seem- 
ed to dictate all he uttered ; in his silence 
only was love discemable^ 

Before she. quitted Moscow^lizabeth liber- 
ally requited her generous hose ; and, as she 
repassed the VVolgai she did notforgtt Nicho* 
las Sokoloff, the boatman i on making an in- 
quiry after him, she viras informed that in con- 
sequence of an. accident which had befallen 
him,hehad been reduced to extreme distress, 
and was now lying in a garret, surrounded by 
six children in the want of bread* Elizabeth 
imroediaicly procured a guide to conduct her 
to his dwelling. When he had seen her be- 
forcjit wasin poverty, in dejection, and cloth- 
ed in rags : now that he beheld her in a rich 
dress, with joy and animation sparkling in her 
eyes, and diffusing a brilliancy over her whole 
Hgure, he did not recollect her. Elizabeth 
drew from her bosom the little coin she had 
received fromhim« and, shewing it, recalled 
to his remembrance the act of kindness he 
had performed ; then, putting into his hand a 
purse containing a hundred rubles, she added, 
'< Chiirrty fails not to reap its fruit . behold: 
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what you gave in the name of hearen; behold 
how heaven returns the offering." 

Elizabeth was so eager to rejoin her parentSf 
that she travelled night and daj ; on her ar- 
rival at Sarapolj however, she suyed to visit 
the tomb of the missionary ; it was a tribute 
oi grateful veneration, almost equivalent to an 
act of filial duty s and as such Elizabeth could 
not let it pass unfulfilled. She beheld once 
more the crosS) on which she had engraven 
the inscription it still preserved ; she wept 
once more on that spot where she had suffer- 
ed so severely ; but the tears she now shed 
were those of soothing consolation ; she im- 
agined that in that celestial paradise, of which 
he was now a blessed inhabitant, the mission- 
ary partook of her felicity ; and that in his 
auul, so full of benevolence, her happiness still 
added something to that which he enjoyed. 

I feel impatient to bring my tale to a crisis, 
and with Elizabeth to reach that dwelling 
where the days of her absence were counted 
y^ ith such anxiety. I will not enter into a 
description of the scene of joy exhibited at 
Tobolskow, when young Smoloff presented 
Elizabeth to his iather, and she, in all the ef- 
fu5ions of her grateful hearty acknowledged 
the blessings she owed to his assistance. 
Elizabeth would not consent to let her parents 
be informed of her approach : she had heard 
at Tobolskow that they were well ; the hap- 
py tidings were confirmed at Saimka. Wirh 
a palpitaiing heart, she proceeded to their ha« 
biiation> followed only by Smoloff. What 
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varying emotions agitated her as she crossed 
the forestfdrew near the banks of the lake, and 
recognised every tree,every rock,which adjoin- 
ed the dwelling of herparents ! The paternal 
roof at length blessed her sight ; she rushed 
forvrard) but the violence of her agitations 
retarded her progress ; excess of joy, more 
violent in its effects than excess of suffering, 
-was too great for her fortitude* Alas l< behold 
the .state of man 1 he seeks for happiness ; in- 
satiate^ he aims at its excess, and tTiat excess 
he is not formed to bear. Elisabeth, reclining 
upon the arm of Smoloff, faintly uttered, '^If I 
find my mother ill." The dread of this mis. 
fortune tenipered the felicity that overwhelm- 
ed her} and she recovered her strength. Again 
she hurries on, attains the threshold, hears the 
sound of a well known voice, and calls her 
parents in an extacy that almost deprives her 
of sense ; the door opens, Stanislaus appears; 
at the cry he utters, Pheci||ca rushes forward, 
and Elizabeth, unable to support herself, falls 
into their arms; •* Behold your child," exr 
claimed, Smoloff, « and in her the bearer of, 
your pardon ; she has triumphed over every 
obstacle, and has attained the object of her 
glorious entcrprize," These words added 
nothing to the joy of the delighted parents : 
every sensation was absorbed in that all-pow- 
erful one of the happiness the sight of their 
child produced : she is restored to them ; she 
is to leave them no more ; they iorggt ther^ 
txi^ts another blessing on earth. 
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For a lenRfth of time, they remained in % 
delerium of joy that can admit of no increase ; 
a few sentences escaped unconnectedly from 
their lips, but they know riot what they uiter ; 
in Vain do they seek for words to express the 
feelings that overpower their senses ; by tears, 
by looks only, can they declare them ; and 
their strength, with their reason, beg^ii$ to fail 
under excess of joy. 

Smoloff threw himself at the feet of Stanis- 
laus and Phedora. «* Ah !" exclaimed he^ 
" deign in this happy moment to acknowledge 
another child. Till now, Elizabeth has call- 
ed me brother ; but here, perhaps, she will 
permit me to aspire to a different title. "|£Hzl 
abetb seized a hand of each of her parents, 
and regarding them with the tenderest ex- 
pressions of affection and gratitude, spoke 
thus ; *' Without his aid, I should not, per- 
haps* have been here : it was SmolofiTwho 
conducted me to t8,e feet of the Emperor, who 
spoke for me, who solicited your pardon, and 
obtained it ; it is he who replaces you in your 
rights, who restores me to your arms. Oh, 
my mother*; tell me bow such a debt of gra- 
titude as that I owe can be acknowledged. 
Oh, my father ! teach me how to acquit it." 
Phedora, pressing her daughter to her heart, 
answered, " Thy gratitude must be shewn 
in love ; love like that which I have borne 
your father." Stanislaus inierrupted her 
with enthusiasm : " The gift of a heart like 
thine, Phedora, is ahove all valije," said he : 
" but the generosity of Elizabeth will not be 
limited/' His daughter then joining Smol6fF'| 
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hand with those of hpr parents, said to him in 
a timid voice : " Will you promise me never 
to leave them ?" — *^ Oh, heaven I" he ex- 
claimed, ** do I dream ? Her parents j?ive her 
to me, and she consents to be min^.'* Senr 
sations of joyful rapiu.e deprived him of fur- 
ther utterance ; scaix«Iy could he imagine in 
the disposal of he.Aven, a happiness more su- 
preme than that which he enjoyed. The 
transports of a mother in again beholding her 
child, and the exultation of the father, who 
owed liberty to the unprecedented efforts of a 
daughter's courapje, the inexpressible delight 
of the heroins herself, who, also early a pe- 
riod of life, hud fulfilled the most sacred of. 
human obligations, and displayed a viitue be- 
yond compare, seemed not, all united, to bear 
a competition with the happiness he owed to 
love. 

Were I to describe the days that followed, 
I should represent the exulting father, the 
fond mother, discoursing with their child on 
the, heart-rending affliction they had endurecfin 
herabsencej I should represent them listening, 
with all the varying emotions of delight, ter- 
ror, and admiration, to the recital she gave of 
the diversified adventures of her long journey; 
I should relate the benedictions Stanislaus in- 
voked on all who had succoured his child, and 
describe the tender Phedora producing the 
ock of hair, sent by Elizabethj •which, worn 
tiext her heart, had helped to supix)rt her in 
the absence of its ovrper ; I should attempt to 
convey an idea of their feelings on the day that 
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the txiht who brought if, presented himKU 
at the door of their cabiii} to inform them of 
the noble action oftheirdaoghter^ ofthe sen* 
sationt which pierced Uieir souls at the narra- 
tive of bar sufferings, and of those that the 
recital of her virtue had excited ; finally, I 
ahould describe their last farewell to that de- 
solate spot where they had endured so many 
sufferings, but where they had likewise ex- 
perienced a felicity rendered more animated 
and perfect by the sorrows which had {>reced- 
ed it,by the tears frofp which it arose , like the 
fun, which never produces so bright a lusture, 
as when it penetrates the clouds which have 
enveloped it, and reflects its glorious beams 
from the glittering foliage bespangled witl» 
dew. 

Pure and spotless as the angels who watch* 
ed over her, Elizabeth was destined to par« 
take, on earth, ol happiness resembling theirst 
like them to live in innocence and lovc« 

And here my narrative must close i when 
representations of happiness are prolonged be. 
yond a certain period, by losing the merit of 
truth, they fail to excite interest ; too gener- 
ally is it the lot of mankind to feel that last- 
ing prosperity is not a blessing granted to the 
mortal state, to admit of their reality ; even 
language so copious, so varied in its expreti- 
sions of sorrow, is comparatively poor in its 
description of joys. Elizabeth, restored to the 
arms of her parents, is conducted by them 
into their native countryi replaced in the ex* 
^Ited rank htr ancestors hcldj and united t» 
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the man she prefers^ to ^Im wlioiii even her 
parents esteem worthy of her. Here let us 
conclude ; were I to add another pag^e to my 
history, the knowledg^e I have. had of human 
life, of its various crosseS) deceitful hopeS} and 
unstable prospenty, creates the fear tbat^ 
thereon must bo traced some vicissitudes of 
fortune, the attendant of felicity too perfect for 
<luration. 
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